Five stories by Bauernfiend, John Phillip
University of Montana 
ScholarWorks at University of Montana 
Graduate Student Theses, Dissertations, & 
Professional Papers Graduate School 
1969 
Five stories 
John Phillip Bauernfiend 
The University of Montana 
Follow this and additional works at: https://scholarworks.umt.edu/etd 
Let us know how access to this document benefits you. 
Recommended Citation 
Bauernfiend, John Phillip, "Five stories" (1969). Graduate Student Theses, Dissertations, & Professional 
Papers. 2368. 
https://scholarworks.umt.edu/etd/2368 
This Thesis is brought to you for free and open access by the Graduate School at ScholarWorks at University of 
Montana. It has been accepted for inclusion in Graduate Student Theses, Dissertations, & Professional Papers by an 
authorized administrator of ScholarWorks at University of Montana. For more information, please contact 
scholarworks@mso.umt.edu. 
FIVE STORIES
By
John Banem flend  
B.A. C arroll C o lleg e , 1^6?
Presented in  p a r t ia l  f u l f i l lm e n t  o f  the requirem ents fo r  the de^r^e o f
Master o f  Fine A rts
UNIVERSITY OF MCUTANA 
i 9 ' - q
Approved by:
O} J l__
Chairman, Board o f  Ex^sirrTers”
— ..........   . , 7
Dean, Graduate School
/
UMI Number: EP34952
All rights reserved
INFORMATION TO ALL USERS 
The quality of this reproduction is dependent upon the quality of the copy submitted.
In the unlikely event that the author did not send a complete manuscript 
and there are missing pages, these will be noted. Also, if material had to be removed,
a note will indicate the deletion.
UMI
OtwMNtation PuM kN ng
UMI EP34952
Published by ProQuest LLC (2012). Copyright in the Dissertation held by the Author.
Microform Edition © ProQuest LLC.
All rights reserved. This work is protected against 
unauthorized copying under Title 17, United States Code
uesf
ProQuest LLC.
789 East Eisenhower Parkway 
P.O. Box 1346 
Ann Arbor, Ml 48106 - 1346
TABIE C- CONTENTS
T1TI,E PAGr
THE SWARhiING......................................................................................................1
TELIA  ....................................................................................................  22
JA S O N .............................................................................................................  35
ON THE DARK SIDE ..................................................................................  ^0
THE DESERTER ...........................................................................................  56
THE Su'AfWING
The summer my mother g o t s ic k  w ith  cancer was the same su r fe r  
Eddie g o t m arried; atKi th e  summer she d ied  was the summer Eddie go t  
d ra fted  and went to  war. He used to  w r ite  me l e t t e r s  about how crummy 
i t  was and how he hoped I 'd  never have to  go away and f i g h t .  That I  
could  never understand. E s p e c ia lly  when he ' prayed to  God i t  would 
soon be over* , I  wanted more than anyth ing fo r  i t  to  l a s t  long  enough 
so I  could  go to o .
Once he se n t me a Christmas card p rin ted  in  Korean, The V irgin  
Mary and Joseph both looked l ik e  th ey  were Chinese and the shepherds had 
sh o rt b la ck  p i g t a i l s .  Even Jesus was y e llo w ish  and had s la n t  e y e s . I t  
seemed strange to  me a t  the tim e because th o se  were the people we were 
f ig h t in g .  The Chinese and the Koreans, I  mean,
I  wanted to  go r e a l ly  bad b u t I  was on ly  tw elve  years o ld  so In stead  
I  t r ie d  to  g iv e  my dog to  the K-9 co rp s. When I  went to  see  the postm aster  
about i t  he asked me i f  I  d id n 't  l ik e  my dog or som ething, and i f  th a t  
was why I  was doing i t .  I t  made me f e e l  bad because I  loved  th a t  dog 
more than an yth in g , I  d id n 't  tr y  to  t e l l  him though, grownups are l ik e  
t h a t .  I t  d id n 't  make any d if f e r e n c e ,  th ey  r e je c te d  him anyway. He was 
o n e-e ig h th  c o l l i e .
When I  wrote to  Eddie I  never knew what to  say  so I  j u s t  asked him about 
the w eather over th e r e , i f  i t  was c o ld , and about how many Koreans he'd
sh o t , He wrote back sometimes and sa id  the w eather was b i t t e r  co ld  and 
th a t  th ey  d id  noth ing but clim b mountains -  the ' t e r r ib le  brown mountains
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o f  Korea*. He never sa id  how many Koreans he*d sh o t and t h i s  always 
aggravated me.
W riting to  him fo r  some reason I  never wanted to  c a p i t a l iz e  my " I 's " .  
Doing th a t  seemed l ik e  i t  would have been r'akinp m yse lf equal to  him.
Then one time he w rote back and sa id  T should sto p  i t  and th a t  I  shouldn’ t
be ashamed o f  an yth in g , th a t  h e ’d box my ears when he go t home i f  I  d id n ’ t
s t a r t  u sin g  the c a p i t a l .  A fte r  th a t  I  d id , but I  never f e l t  com fortable  
about i t .  I  remember one th in g  th a t  he d id  th a t  always seemed stra n g e , 
to o . Words l ik e  "chow" and "ammo" he alw ays put in  q u o ta tio n  marks, as 
though th ere  were som ething a l i t t l e  r id ic u lo u s  about them. Maybe th a t  
should have warned me.
Eddie l e f t  and Mom d ied  on the same day, a Saturday. I  remember 
because a l l  th a t  l a s t  week hydroplanes were racin g  up and down the r iv e r ,
g e t t in g  ready fo r  the Marathon race th e  fo llo w in g  Sunday, sounding l ik e
bees swarming or having a war,
I  r e a l ly  l ik e d  him. Maybe i t  was because he tre a ted  me the way I 
would have tre a ted  me i f  I ’d have been him, or b e t te r  s t i l l , the way I  
would have ti*eated him i f  I ’d have been th e  grown man. We used to  ta lk  a 
l o t  and he always l i s t e n e d  to  what I  had to  say  -  not the way grownups 
u s u a lly  do, amused, in d u lg in g  you, but maybe as though the th in g s  I  s c id  
reminded him o f  th in g s  he a lrea d y  knew were tr u e , but had fo r g o tte n .
He never a cted  as though he wasn’ t  as good as o th er  peop le -  but a s though 
th ey  weren’ t  one b i t  b e t t e r .  There was som ething in  h is  a t t i tu d e  th a t  
aggravated  p eo p le , e s p e c ia l ly  my Pa -  maybe he was j u s t  too  smart to  be 
a h ired  hand.
We both  worked prO tty hard th a t  June, rak in g  hay and b a i l in g .  D itc h in g  
about the h ea t somewhat, because i t  r e a l ly  was hot; and every  ev en in g  on
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th e  way home we'd stop  a t  th e  abandoned ston e quarry to  take a swim 
b efo re  we came in ,  though Pa never knew about i t  or he would have wbipred 
me fo r  su re , having made me promise I 'd  never swim th e r e . I t  was th ree  
hundred f e e t  deep and ic e  co ld  sp rin g  w ater arni th ere  were sc h o o ls  o f  
runty f i s h  in  i t  on ly  an in ch  or two lo n g , because th ere  w asn 't anyth ing  
fo r  them to  e a t ,
Eddie could  r e a l ly  swim. He was about an inch  under s i x  f e e t ,  not  
as t a l l  as my Pa, but probably w eighing h a l f  aga in  more. Sometimes a f t e r  
u n dressing  on th e  rock led g e  I 'd  watch h is  k n otty  m uscles tw itch in g  l ik e  
th ic k  snakes under h is  dark sk in  as he stepped to  the edge and dove o f f ,  
alw ays f i r s t  because the w ater was so c o ld . He'd s tr e tc h  h im se lf  through  
the a ir  l ik e  a drop o f  w ater f i n a l l y  loosed  from a fa u c e t ,  then h ard ly  
make a sp la sh , d isap p earin g  fo r  a minute and a h a lf  a t  l e a s t .  I 'd  fo llo w  
in  a cannon b a l l ,  hoping I  w ou ld n 't have a h ea r t a t t a c k ,M o r e  tbah onè 
person hâd had a h eart a tta c k  jumping in to  the i c y  w ater and I used to  
th in k  th a t  I  was going to  to o , the f i r s t  few  seconds a f t e r  I 'd  jumped in  -  
my h eart would sto p  b e a tin g  and I  could  h ard ly  b rea th e , but then in  a 
second I  could  a g a in , and when I  looked around fo r  Eddie h e'd  be swimming 
way o f f  toward the m idd le , c u tt in g  the w ater l ik e  a torp ed o, a l i t t l e  
mound o f  foam a t  h is  to e s  and where h is  hands s l ic e d  th e  w ater .
Once Eddie to ld  me he thought I 'd  be a b ig  man someday which made 
me f e e l  good because I  alw ays f e l t  a l i t t l e  ashamed about b e in g  so  
sk in n y , l>ly pa was sk in n y  too  and so was my ma, so I  guess I  come by i t  h o n e s t , 
but I  would ra th er  have been about E d d ie 's  s i z e .  In  f a c t  I  used to  pray  
to  God ev ery  n ig h t to  make me weigh about 180 pounds, 1 always thought 
th a t  sounded l ik e  a good w eight -  heavy enrug^;, bu t not so heavy you
cou ld n ’t  be l ig h te n in g  f a s t .
We’d swim around fo r  aw h ile  u n t i l  p r e tty  soon the co ld  w ater would 
make my b a l l s  s ta r t  to  ache and my to e s  go numb so I ’d clim b out and l e t  
the wind and sun dry me. When I  p u lled  on my l e v i ’ s th ev  always f e l t  
c r u s ty . By th e  tim e Eddie g o t out the hot sun b ea tin g  down on the le d r e  
was making me sw eat, and I  was ready to  go back in ,  though I  never d id .
In th e  summer a f t e r  b a lin g  was f in ish e d  u s u a lly  I ’d d r iv e  the tr a c to r  
and p u ll  the wagon w h ile  Eddie walked behind lo a d in g  b a le s .  He could load  
two a t  a tim e a l l  day lon g  i f  he wanted t o ,  l e t t i n g  h im se lf  fo r g e t  every­
th in g  ex cep t the sound o f  the m achine, li/hen he g o t l ik e  th a t  I knew i t  
was u s e le s s  to  tr y  to  ta lk  to  him. He wouldn’ t  have hoard me. I  never  
saw a man who th r iv ed  so on hard work. He had a rhythm the way a b la ck ­
sm ith does when h e ’ s working a p ie c e  o f  heavy s t e e l ,  or an old gandy 
dancer stro k in g  down s t e e l  r a i l s .  For lon g  hours h e ’d work in  ncing  
t in e  to  the slow -paced chugs o f  our a n c ie n t John D eere, w alking l ik e  
som ething bad in  a dream th a t  fo llo w s  you, b rea th in g  p ow erfu lly  a s though 
the d i e s e l  fumes ta s te d  good and churned him w ith  s tr e n g th . Sometimes 
h e ’d l e t  ou t a h o l le r  a t  the sky he f e l t  so goddamn good. Cnee when the  
b a le r  broke down he r e a l ly  cussed  i t ,  not because the hay was h i s ,  b u t  
because he j u s t  hated to  sto p  once he g o t g o in g .
Machines never scared him l ik e  th ey  do some farm hands. I t  wouldn’ t  
be tru e  to  say  he loved  them the way a man m ight lo v e  a horse or  a m ule, 
b u t he understood them and never fou gh t w ith  them. He’d sooner take a 
hammer to  a fr ie n d  than to  a m achine. Every b o l t  had a r ig h t  s iz e  wrench 
and God h e lp  the man who o ffe r e d  him a k n u ck leb u ster . He’d use b a lin g  
w ire i f  he had t o ,  b u t the lo o s e  ends were alw ays tw iste d  t ig h t  and 
snipped o f f  c le a n .
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Sometimes during th a t  l a s t  week when we were tak in g  a break a nr the  
o n ly  sound was the wind and th e  s t r ik in g  o f  a m atch, the half-drow ned  
whine o f  th e  b oa ts on the r iv e r  would suddenly n eed le  c le a r  and sharp  
down in to  th e  f i e l d ,  p ie r c in g  back in to  th e  e a r th . I t  always made me 
th in k  o f  a swarm o f  i n v i s ib l e  v ip e r s  or maybe lo c u s t s  devouring , d estro y in g  
som ething down by th e  r iv e r .  No m atter how hot i t  -a s  the thought always 
made me s h iv e r .
On th e  l a s t  Thursday a ftern oon  b efore  Eddie l e f t  i t  was so hot  
s i t t i n g  on the tr a c to r  I  a lm ost passed o u t . We were about through b a lin g  when 
I  asked Eddie i f  he wanted to  go up and watch the b oats fo r  a l i t t l e  w h ile .
Walking up th ere  I  cou ld  sm ell the f i s h y  green r iv e r  and see  the  
orange s e t t in g  sun sp ark le  h o t on the w ater so th a t  I  was b lind ed  and 
c lo se d  my e y e s , l i t t l e  red sp o ts  jumping l ik e  fire w o rk s . One corner o f  
our north fo r ty  overlooked a rav in e th a t  gouged dovm th e eroded b lu f f ,  
p a ssin g  between a clump o f  new b irch  tr e e s  and some w h ite  bcu ld ers w ith  
j u s t  th e ir  noses s t ic k in g  out o f  the ve in ed  e a r th , emptying i t s  dryness in  
sc a tte r e d  brush a t  i t s  mouth, l ik e  huge brown m olars. There the r iv e r  
began i t s  b ig  bend to  th e  e a s t ,  a th ree  m ile  h a lf  moon ju t t in g  o u t, a 
r a t t le s n a k e ’ s to o th  c a lle d  Morasmus P o in t ,
Once in  a w h ile  d eer  track s were in  the rav in e  but I  never saw the  
d e e r . They were so o ld  and smart th ey  were more l ik e  g h o s ts . Every f a l l  
caravans o f  hunters came up from Chicago d r iv in g  b ig  cars and pushing th e ir  
b ig  b e l l i e s  through th e  lo c a l  tavern s hunting fo r  a card game and someone 
who would k i l l  a d eer  fo r  them. Sometimes th ey  organized d r iv e s  through  
th e  bushy country up north k i l l in g  r a b b its , s q u ir r e ls ,  cows, a few d eer , 
and once in  a w h ile , th e m se lv e s . When th ey  were in  the woods the lo c a l  
h u n ters were a fra id  to  go o u t , though th ev  them selves w eren’ t  much b e t t e r .
I t  was an u g ly  sp o r t , to  d r iv e  a deer through the b e lly -d e e p  snow 
u n t i l  he was so exhausted he*d stand tu m b lin g  w h ile  a man on snow shoes 
walked up to  him and sh o t him. But a t  l e a s t  we a te  the m eat. Sore o f  the  
guys who worked a t  th e  paper m il l s  in  R hinelander used tc d r iv e  3 round 
fo r  two weeks w ith  a buck t ie d  to  th e  car and th en  throw i t  away, on ly  
keeping th e  head to  mount.
From th e  fen ce  a t  th e  top  o f  the rav in e  Eddie and I  could see  the b oa ts  
slap p in g  up and down, t in y  a g a in s t  the wide rough r iv e r  as a swarm o f  
b o o t ie s ,  s l id in g  sidew ays as th ey  made th e ir  p r a c tic e  turns around the  
b la ck  and red buoys, s p u t to i in g , scream ing, t r a i l in g  b lu e -b la ck  sroke th a t  
hung l i k e  f r o s t  b i t t e n  f in g e r s  over the r iv e r  fo r  a lo n g  tim e a fterw ard s,
”I  betcha sometimes you w ish  you could race a g a in , D on't ya E d d ie ,”
I  s a id ,
"Som etim es,”
"How come you d o n 't  then?"
" .te ll -  because when a guy g e ts  married th in g s  a i n ' t  j u s t  alw ays the  
way they used to  b e . Things change," Eddie scra tch ed  h is  c h in , "He 
c a n 't  j u s t  go on an* do whatever he p le a s e s ,"
"Yer w ife  w on 't l e t  ya?"
"No, she d o n 't  want me t o ,  but i t s  more t h i s  way -  when y er  m arried, 
y e r  a s s  i s  spoken f o r .  I t s  l ik e  a b u s in e ss  d e a l .  You do som ething yer  
partn er  wants and she does som ethin' you want an' th a t  way ya s t ic k  
t o g e t h e r ,"
"Maybe so Eddie, b u t i t  seems l ik e  th e  woman partner g e ts  e v e r y th in s ,"
"She makes ou t p r e t ty  good," he sm iled in  s p i t e  o f  h im se lf ,
TTeh, so I  th in k  I 'd  race anyway,"
"Maybe so , but when a guy sto p s p u t t in '  in to  t h i s  m arriage th in r  i t ' s
dead ."
"I*ra never g e tt ln *  m arried ,"  I  s a id ,
"Don't blame you ,"  Eddie laugh ed . We had a smoke on th a t ,
I  knew Eddie was le a v in g  fo r  th e  Army and c o u ld n 't  race anjA^ay, but 
he h ad n 't the year b e fo re  e i t h e r .  I t  was hard to  understand because he'd  
won two y ea rs in  a row and then q u it  j u s t  because he'd  g o tten  m arried. He 
s t i l l  messed around a l i t t l e ,  h e lp in g  some fr ie n d s  b u ild  th e ir  b o a ts , but 
he w ou ld n 't even g e t  in to  one, though somebody sa id  th ey  heard a boat cu t  
on th e  r iv e r  once a t  two o 'c lo c k  in  the morning and out o f  c u r io s i t y  go t  
ou t o f  bed to  go down and see  who i t  w as. This guy, Schwartz was h is  
name, swears i t  was Eddie, though h e'd  never seen  the boat b e fo r e . Anywav, 
nobody e l s e  heard i t  so everybody decid ed  o ld  Schwartz was drunk and 
having ^ h a llu c in a tio n s ,
As th e  sun sank low er the r iv e r  turned s lu sh y  gray, and a t  the ed e 
the dock l ig h t s  o f  th e  town gleemed between houses dabbed l i g h t l y  w ith  
r o s e . The even ing was b rea th in g  as though i t  were a l iv in g  th in g , and the  
c r ic k e ts  became a ch oru s. We sa id  goodby a t  th e  r a v in e , Eddie say in g  he 
had some b u sin ess  to  take care o f  down by th e  r iv e r ,  though not sa ’ring 
what i t  w as, and I  s ta r te d  home a lo n e . Our fen ce  l in e  ran a t  an an gle  
to  th e  r iv e r  and w alking a lon g  I  n o tic ed  a car  coining out from town, 
d r iv in g  s lo w ly  a long  th e  w ater, I  watched i t  fo r  a m inute, wonderins what 
anybody would be doing down th ere  a t  t h i s  tim e o f  day. I t  was too dark 
to  t e l l ,  bu t th e  oar looked fa m il ia r .  H ead ligh ts stabbed a cro ss the r iv e r  
as i t  fo llo w ed  a bend in  th e  road, th en  swept back a c ro ss  th e  sky l i k e  a 
lo n e  s e a r c h lig h t ,  reappeared a narrow myopic sh a ft  f e e l in g  i t s  wav c a r e fu l ly  
a lon g  th e  road l ik e  th e  antenna o f  some I n s e c t ,  I  d ecid ed  i t  r u s t  be a 
fish erm an .
Thursday n ig h ts  M illy *s husband Jack always worked la t e  so u su a llv  
she came over fo r  supper, but th a t  n ig h t  she d id n *t make i t .  At the supper 
ta b le  1 remembered how, th e  week b e fo r e , my Pa had laughed when he to ld  
us Eddie had been d r a fte d . He d id n 't  l ik e  Eddie because Eddie was a P olack , 
Pa hated Jews, R u ssian s, Irishm en, People frcrr. Chicago, Northern n irg ers  
(th e  o th ers knew th e ir  p la c e ) ,  but e s p e c ia l ly ,  P o lack s. I  guess th e  
tro u b le  w ith  Eddie r e a l ly  s ta r te d  when he was tak in g  out my s i s t e r  P l l l v .  
Then when Eddie k i l l e d  P a 's Jersey  b u l l  i t  seemed to  unhinge him in  
every th in g  having to  do w ith  Eddie. He acted  as though Eddie had tr ie d  
to  ru in  him, not save h is  l i f e .  Pa could  change th in g s  in  h is  rind th a t  
happened to  him u n t i l  he r e a l ly  b e lie v e d  th a t  somebody had tr ie d  to  chea t 
him or double h is  ta x e s . He scowled a t  every  stran ger  th a t came to  the  
door, b e l ie v in g  him to  be a tax  a s s e s s o r  or working fo r  the h e a lth  dep art­
ment, come to  in s p e c t  the m ilk ing equipment and the barn, ju s t  wa"̂  t in g  fo r  
a chance to  shut him down.
Pa thought Eddie was a bad in f lu e n c e  on me. M ostly, 1 th in k  he was 
a fr a id  Eddie would com plain to  me about the pay he was g e tt in g  or about
how hard Pa was t c  ’:ork f o r .  He never did though. He d id n 't  seem t '  c a r e .
T h at's how w e ll  my Pa knew E ddie, 1 remember more than once when Pa se n t  
me over to  E d d ie 's  w ith  h is  check 'cau se  Eddie had fo r g o tte n  to  ask fo r  i t ,  
E d d ie's  wedding n ig h t my two s i s t e r s ,  my fo lk s  and r-e a l l  went to  the  
wedding dance and I  g o t drunk on b e e r . There were s ix te e n  b ig  b a r r e ls  and 
I  did my share when th e  fo lk s  w eren 't lo o k in g , though i t  w ou ld n 't have 
m attered much i f  th ey 'd  have seen  me because we could  always drink  b eer  
a t  a wedding dance anyhow, I  guess i t  was more fun to  be duckln? around
mobs o f  p e o p le , h o ld in g  a mug ^f b e e r , lo ck in g  out fo r  the f o lk s ,  than to
be stan d in g  in  fr o n t o f  an old  piano or so re th in z  t r y ir ?  tc  force  the  
s t u f f  down in  fr o n t  o f  everybody who were always w atchinr fo r  y^ur eyes  
to  w ater anyway,
Eddie g o t married on a Saturday and th e  c e le b r a t io n  la s te d  u n t i l  
Monday morning, when he went back to  work. T h at's how i t  used to  be In  
Tomahawk, Nobody could a fford  to  take o f f  work fo r  a honeymo'n so th ey  had 
th e ir  honeymoon dancing polkas and drink in g  b e e r , Cf co u rse , every  cnee 
in  a w h ile  th e  married cruple would d isapp ear and then be rreeted  by cheers  
and w e ll  meant la u g h ter  w^en th ey  retu rn ed ,
A wedding dance in  Tomahawk was l ik e  a c a r n iv a l w ith  r iv e r s  o f  b -e r ,  
p i l e s  o f  sausage, tw enty d i f f e r e n t  kinds o f  cheese from two year old  
lim burger to  the m ild e s t  cheddar, raven-haired  b ea u tte s  -înd so^e hay-haired  
w ith  pow erful b r e a sts  and so u ls  o f  m usic, dancing o ld  people who could hard ly  
walk anymore and l i t t l e  k id s p lay in g  ta g .
Hundreds o f  people packed them selves in to  the towns on lv  dance h a l l ,
e a tin g  and ch u g-a -lu gg in g  b eer w ith  one an oth er , s in g in g , dancing, p lay in g  
a cco rd ia n s, making the music o f  the o ld  country throb and s w e l l ,  s k ir t s  swing 
and happiness groT- through everybody u n t i l  even the P o les and Germans were 
brothers*  There r e a l ly  w asn 't much fo r  them to  f ig h t  about any more
ex cep t som ething l ik e  a German guy making tim e w ith  a P o lish  g i r l ,  but
th a t  was enough to  in te r r u p t the m usic.
At E d d ie's dance a b ig  German named Ruben who weighed two hundred 
s ix t y  f iv e  pounds and had to  duck tc  g e t  through the doorway k is se d  a l i t t l e  
Koski g i r l  who had been sm ilin g  a t  him a l l  n ig h t, and th e  f ig h t  th a t  
fo llo w ed  w ith  her b roth er  and then h is  b ro th ers and then  everybody w i l l  
be remembered u n t i l  t h e ir  own kids are grown (th e y  g o t married the August 
a f t e r  Eddie) and Hahago county s l id e s  back in to  tho r iv e r .  A fter  th a t  
f i g h t  th ere  was co n sid era b le  more m ixing o f  th e  r a c e s . W ithin two weeks
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two more wedding banns were announced, thr ugh some o f  the old time Polacks 
who cou ld n ’ t  speak E n g lish  weren’t  being  t o ld .
E ddie’ s wedding dance was a ls o  the n ig h t my mother co t drunk. At 
l e a s t  I  thought she d id  because she never acted th a t  wav b efore  or s in c e .
She came up to  me in  fr o n t o,̂  everybody and put her arms around me, want‘dncr
me to  dance w ith  h er . I  g o t the s ic k e s t  f e e l in g  in  my stomach and I
p u lled  away, damn near knocking her down. Father Glendowski was stan d ing  
n ext to  us and saw i t  a l l .  He lock ed  as though somebody had ju s t  punched 
him in  the gu ts when he caught ray m other. I  guess he was the on].y  one who 
wasn’ t  com ep lete ly  drunk -  and th a t  was because he had a heart c o n d it io n ,
I  cr ied  w alking a l l  the wav home because I  knew she wasn’ t  drunk a t  a l l  
and th a t  I  had r e a l ly  hurt h er . The next morning Pa gave me a le c tu r e  
about r e sp ec tin g  your e ld e r s  and a l l  th a t  crap . He made me a p o lo g ize  to  her
fo r  the way I ’d acted  a t  Eddie’ s wedding dance. I t  wasn’ t  an ea sy  th^ng
to  do -  him watching -  one thumb hooked in  h is  suspenders as though he 
thought he were Napoleon -  ch in  stu ck  o u t, a c cu sin g . V.hen you f e e l  the  
way I  d id  about my mother and then fo r  him to  make me a p o lo g ize  -  i t  was
f i l t h y .  I t  made s ic k .  Afterwards I  r e a l ly  d id  go o u ts id e  and puke,
b u t i t  was probably because o f  a l l  th a t  b eer  I  drank the n ig h t b e fo r e .
E ddie’ s w ife  conked out about daybreak on Sunday and went heme, but 
Eddie stayed  w ith  h is  f r ie n d s , drink in g  and dancing u n t i l  the next morning, 
and when he stumbled home from work Monday a ftern oon  i t  was in to  th e  b e s t  
honeymoon f ig h t  h is  neighbors had ev er  heard. He f i n a l l y  geve up out o f  
sh eer  exh au stion  and s le p t  on the couch in  th e  l iv in g  room.
• I ’ l l  be goddamned," h is  vrife to ld  her neighbors the n ext day. "I
know what he wants and j u s t  jow bad he wants i t . "  hen I  heard th a t  I  
knew th in g s  d id n ’ t  look  good fo r  E ddie,
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He h a d n 't been m arried very  long before h is  w ife  r e a l ly  sta r ted  
making th in g s  rough fo r  him. During th e  w in ter  he worked as a mechanic 
a t  the John Deere shop in  town and during the summer he worked fo r  my pa 
or some o th er  fanner who needed temporary h e lp  but he never '^ade much 
money. That was bad enough, but what r e a l ly  made h?s w ife  mad was th a t  he 
d id n 't  c a r e . She cane from an u p p ity  I r is h  fa m ily , the o n ly  one in  town.
Her dad was an in v a lid  from the F ir s t  World War and she fought w ith  her  
mother a l l  th e  tim e. T h at's  why she married Buddie -  to  g ? t c^t o f  the  
hou se . She had p lans fo r  him. He was going to  'b e t t e r  h im s e l f  and 'make 
h is  m ark'. For a long  t in e  ( fo r  h er) she c o u ld n 't  d ec id e  whether he should  
become a d octor  or a law yer. F in a lly  she s e t t le d  on law sc h o o l. She 
thought th a t  w ou ldn't take as many b r a in s . When she to ld  Eddie o f  her  
d e c is io n  she sa id  she knew i t  would take a long tim e, but th a t  she was 
w il l in g  to  w a it . Eddie was not e x a c t ly  e n th u s ia s t ic .  In  f a c t  he laughed  
a t  h er , which was a r e a l  m istak e . Eddie d id n 't  come home u n t i l  noon the  
fo llo w in g  day, and from th a t  time on she never l e t  up. "What ^  your 
gumption? What kind o f  a man are you?" Every tim e Eddie csme home from 
work she was w a it lr g . He began to  lo s e  w e ig h t. He drank reg u la r  b e fo r e ,  
b u t h e a v ier  now, and w asn 't seen  to  sm ile  much. When a p r e tty  g i r l  sm iled  
a t  him he locked a f t e r  her wit? a m ixture o f  contempt and in t e r e s t .  He used  
to  wander around town la t e  a t  n ig h t look in g  l ik e  he had n 't s le p t  fo r  w eeks. 
When the taverns c lo se d  a t  2 a.m . he was th e  l a s t  one out and he w asn 't  
in  any hurry. Sometimes he went f i s h in g  down by th e  r iv e r  but he'd  s i t  fo r  
hours and never f e e l  a b i t e .  I t  w asn 't from him th a t I heard about h is  
tr o u b le s , but from h is  n e igh b ors. They could hear h is  w ife  b e t te r  than  
he cou ld  s in c e  th ey  were two w a lls  and some d is ta n c e  away. There w eren 't
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many men in  town who could  laugh e a s i ly  about Eddie though sore rade a 
show o f  laugh ing lo u d ly , Ky pa sn iggered  whenever he ren ticn ed  i t ,
"W orthless g e ts  as w o rth less  does" he used to  sa y ,
I  d id n ’ t  l ik e  E ddie’ s w ife  b e fo re  and even l e s s  a f t e r  se e in r  the way 
she was pushing a t  him. As fa r  as I  was concerned, he was a lread y  about as  
smart as anybody could g e t ,  I decided  she had lowered h e r s e l f  a long ways 
in  my e y e s , though I  never sa id  anyth ing to  Eddie about i t ,  Frr sore reason , 
I  guess he s t i l l  thought she was o .k . ,  and I d id n ’t  want to  s f ’.ck mv nose 
in  where I  wasn’t  wanted, I  used to  t r y ,  but I  could never see Eddie ’■saving 
h is  arras around in  a courtroom, making some ju ry  cry  sc  he could c o l l e c t  
a b ig  f e e  and buy h is  w ife  a new fu r  c o a t .
Cn the Friday b efore  he l e f t  fo r  the Army she came out in  the f i e l d  
where we were working as mad as I hope to  God I never see  another woman 
g e t ,  We both saw her coming, way a cro ss  the f i e l d ,  step p in g  h ir h , r e a l ly  
la y in g  ’em down, but we d id n ’ t  say  anything to  each o th er , try in g  to  imnore 
her the way you ignore a coming thunder storm when you’re w orkin’ to  g e t  
in  a l a s t  load  o f  hay. In a minute she confronted the tr a c to r , knuckles 
on her h ip s , so I had to  s to p . Before th s  motor had died she was scream ing  
a t  E ddie, I  turned around on th e  s e a t ,  w ish ing  I ’d had the nerve tc  run 
her over , and I ’ l l  swear to  God I  saw Eddie sh iv er  a l i t t l e .  Thinking o f  <t 
l a t e r  I  d id n ’ t  blame him though, I  was scrred  to o . She looked as though 
sh e ’d gone c le a n  out o f  her mind,
"I hate you, Edward Karawski, you d ir ty  son o f  a b itc h  I" She had 
learn ed  how to  cuss from her pa, "God damn I ’d l ik e  to smash your th ic k  
b astard  s k u l l ,"  She shook her l i t t l e  f i s t  a t  him, "You’ re nothing b u t a 
s lim y  bastard  o f  a sneak t h i e f  I You hear? Nothing but a slim y bastard
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o f  a sneak t h i e f I ” She marched toward hire w h ile  Eddie s t o d  h is  ground,
I a lm ost k icked her in  the head as she wont by .
«You’ l l  not fo r g e t  t h i s ."  she screech ed , aim ing a k ick  a t  E ddie’ s g r o in .
He was ex p ectin g  i t  though because he s id e-step p ed  e a s i ly .
" S tea l the l a s t  penny in  tho h ou se ,"  she y e l l e d ,  lean in g  towards him, 
her arms s t i f f  behind h e r . The wind was blowing her h a ir  a l l  down over her  
e y e s , and she shook her head so she could  see  him b e t te r ,
"The boy ,"  sa id  Eddie,
"Dammmn the boy. I ’ l l  have everyone know what a drunken w o rth less  
bastard you a r e . You’re the lo w e st  anim al th a t  craw ls th e  fa ce  o f  the e a r th . 
You s t e a l  food from the mouths o f  b ab es. You l e t  your vrife ro hungry -  
you s t e a l  the l a s t  -  m iserab le -  cen t in  the hruse -  and buy w h isk e y l’ She 
sn arled  "whiskey", her ey es b u lg in g  as though she had ju s t  seen  the d e v i l  
h im se lf .
"I d id n ’ t  buy w hiskey,"  he s a id .
"Liarl Bastard I" she sp u tte re d . "Your m other’ s a whore and your 
fa th e r ’ s a pimpi" She stomped her f o o t ,  "I hate youl"
She turned and ran back the w. y she had come and we both stood  open
mouthed, w atching. In  a minute she stopped in  the m iddle o f  the f i e l d  and 
screamed something in a u d ib le  a t  id d ie , making some jerk y  obscene g estu res  
b u t we cou ldn’ t  understand what she s a id . Then she h e ld  up her s k ir t  and 
stumbled away, tr ip p in g  every  few secon d s, Eddie l e t  out h is  breath  r e a l  
slow  lo o k in g  a t  the sk y . Then he s ta r te d  to  lau gh . For a minute I  thought 
he was cra zy , but then  I  s ta r ted  to  laugh to o . I t  r e a l ly  was funny. I f  she 
had tr ip p ed  and f a l l e n  down maybe i t  wouldn’ t  have been so funny, but now 
i t  was funny. In a minute I  stopped because I  hadn’ t  r e a l ly  learned  how to
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laugh y e t  a t  som ething th a t  was h o r r ib le  and fn n r v  a t  th° s?re t i^ " .
"Well 1*11 be a son o f  a b itc h ,"  sa id  Eddie,
I  thought about th a t  fo r  a m inute, then  I  s ta r ted  up t ^ e  t r a c to r .  I t  
d id n 't  seem to  make n ea r ly  as much n o ise  ar b efore  and i t  d id n 't  see"- to  run 
r ig h t  e i t h e r ,  so I  sh ut i t  down ap a in , I  f e l t  kind o f  nervous al'> c f  a 
sudden,
"Eddie?"
When he looked up, d u st masking h is  heavy dark f a c e ,  h is  eyes were 
g l i t t e r in g  odd ly ,
" S tart i t  up,"
My hands trem bled when I  jabbed the s ta r te r  b u tto n . We f in ish e d  the  
haying and g o t i t  stacked in  th e  barn by th ree  o 'c lo c k . Working- up th ere  
reminded me o f  the tim e two years ago when Eddie and I  had f in ish e d  stackino- 
and he was having a smoke b efore  we came down.
We were w atching a bunch o f  ch ick en s squabbli ng below the l o f t  door 
and showing each o th er  the m easles on our arms from the hay. The swent
in  th e  arm pits o f  my s h ir t  had g o tten  co ld  a lread y  so I  s a t  lea n in r  a p a in st
my k n ees, my elbows w ide, my arms locked in  fr o n t .  D ir e c t ly  above the l o f t  
the sky was dark b lue and c le a r ,  b u t a storm was r o l l in g  in  from the north  
e a s t ,  I  could  see l i t t l e  p u ffs  o f  d u st b eing  whipped up along th e  county 
road south  o f  town. In -the l o f t ,  the a i r  was g r iev in t’ s t i l l .  A cross the  
r iv e r  in  th e  swamp a stab  o f  l ig h te n in g  changed the grey cu r ta in  o f  c lou ds  
to  muddy orange,
"I guess I ' l l  take M illy  to  the Park Dance Saturday,"  sa id  Eddie, 
d an g lin g  h is  long le g s  ou t o f  the l o f t ,
"She'd go , Eddie, but Pa w on 't l e t  h er ,"
"What?"
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"Sure, h i l l y  knows you*re gonna ask her* She*s beer workin* on Pa 
a l l  week, but he won*t budge an in c h ."
**Kow come?"
I  shrugged my sh ou ld ers and put my ch in  on my k n ees, "I dcn*t know*
He says you*re corrup tin g  h er ,"
"Goddamn, That*d be the day,"
"Maud m ight go , E ddie, She never l i s t e n s  to  Pa anyhow,"
"No, I  don*t wanna take Maud,"
"I don*t blame y cu , I  w ou ld n 't wanna take Maud e ith e r ,"
In  a few  m inutes the wind h i t  us f u l l  fo r c e , d r iv in g  d u st and b i t s  o f  
paper toward us from town. We were about to  c lo s e  the l o f t  door and go 
down when we saw Pa w alking bacl<wards toward th e  barn, lea d in g  our Jersey  
b u l l  who was r e lu c ta n t  to  come in  a d e c e iv in g ly  g e n tle  so r t  o f  wa-r. Dust 
was f ly in g  and the barn was creak ing in  the w ind. Pa was p u llin g  hard, the  
b u ll  not a c tu a lly  h o ld in g  h is  fo r e le g s  s t i f f ,  but bending each one s lo w ly , 
c a r e fu l ly ,  as though w alking on som ething s t ic k y . For a minute the d u st  
b illo w ed  up and we c o u ld n 't  see  them,
"V/hat*s he gonna do?" sa id  Z 'd ie ,  stan ding  up,
"I d o n 't  know," I  s a id ,  "Doctor him I  g u ess ,"
"He should g e t  a v e t ,"
I  d id n 't  say anyth ing because I  thought Eddie was r ig h t .  Pa never did
have a way w ith  the s to c k , and t h i s  b u l l  was an onery one and hard to  h an d le .
He had an in f e c t io n  in  h is  p en is which caused i t  to  drop y e llo w  l iq u id  so Pa 
was going to  g e t  him in to  a s t a l l  in  the barn where he'd  be e a s ie r  to  
handle and g iv e  him a sh o t w ith  a hypodermic n e e d le ,
"Heyl" I  jerked  my head around and saw Eddie sp read -eag le  in  m id a ir .
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f a l l i n g  from th e lo f t *  He landed on h is  f e e t  in  the m iddle c f  the huddled
chickens* squashing one f l a t  as a snow ball a g a in s t  a w a l l .  Then I  saw.
Pa had tr ip p ed  and f a l l e n  and the b u ll was on him l ik e  a f r e ig h t  car on
s t i l t s *  Ho d id n 't  have any horns, b u t n o t r e a l iz in g  i t  he was r o l l in g
h is  head low , tr y in g  h is  b e s t  to  g e t  ahold o f  something and t o s s  i t ,  a l l  the
w h ile  h is  hooves stomping over and around P a 's  head and body, Tbe b u l l
saw Eddie running toward him, waving h is  arms, but he d id n 't  lea v e  Pa,
Like a mad-man Eddie looked around, fo r  som ething, and th en  he saw an
axe stan d ing  a g a in s t  th e  p otato  cooker. Running o v er , he nicked i t  up,
s ta r te d  back toward the b u l l ,  ib e  b u l l  stopped, and i t  looked l ik e  Eddie
was w alking s lo w ly , but then  he was th e r e , fa c in g  the b u l l .  S n ortin g , the
b u l l  lowered h is  head and Eddie swung the a x e . He lean ed  over backwards
l ik e  a tr e e  in  the wind, th e  axe behind him l ik e  a t r a i l in g  branch, then
r o lle d  foreward and down l ik e  a sprung s t e e l ,
"Sa thunk". The b u l l ' s  fr o n t  le g s  c lo v e  wide and he f e l l  s o l id  to
the ground, the axe bu ried  to  the wood, Eddie stood p e r fe c t ly  s t i l l ,  lo ck in g
down, th e  back o f  h is  neck w hite as a mushroom s t a lk  in  th e  d u st th a t
b illo w ed  around ther both w i ld ly ,
^y th e  tim e I  g o t down the lad d er  and o u ts id e  he was halfw ay to  the
hou se, carry in g  Pa in  h i s  arras l ik e  a b r id e , I  could hear Pa moaning and
tr y in g  to  k ick  lo o s e .  I t  d id n 't  seem l ik e  he was h u rt v ery  bad, He was
sa y in g , "Oh—-oh— tw e n ty - f i f e  hund'ed d o l la r s ,  oh— no, oh nol"
Eddie had tro u b le  g e t t in g  him through the k itch en  door, he was k ick in g  
so hard.
We came o u t o f  th e  barn lo ck in g  f o r  Pa, to  see  what he wanted us to  
d o . The k itc h e n  door slammed and he cane around the back o f  the h eu se .
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w alking hxmched over l ik e  an o ld  man, a lonp red handkerch ief hang’ nr out 
o f  h is  s id e  pocket l ik e  a toi-n s tr in g  o f  g u ts .
"Go up an* men* do fen ce  by da ra v in e ,"  he s a id . Blowing h is  nose he 
continued  on toward th e  barn. "An* today I  van t I t  done."
In the to o lsh ed  we g o t a sm all r o l l  o f  w ire and w ir e -c u tte r s  which  
Eddie c a r r ie d , w h ile  I  took  a hammer and a pocket f u l l  o f  s ta p le s  th a t  
pricked my le g  every  s te p  I  to o k . There wasn’ t  arrything wrong w ith  the  
fen ce  b u t Pa was alw ays a fr a id  h e ’d lo s e  a c a l f  up th e r e . I t  ras about 
a h a lf  a m ile  so I  thought we’d take th e  pickup, but Eddie s ta r ted  w alking  
so I  d id  to o .
On the way n e ith e r  o f  us sa id  an y th in g . I  f e l t  c lo s e  to  him in  a way 
th a t  I  never had b e fo r e , but som ething was b oth er in g  me too -  i t  was a lm ost 
as though I  were a fr a id  o f  him. When we g o t to  the rav in e  we n a iled  up a 
couple lo o se  strands and ran an ex tra  one near the bottom o f  th e  fen ce  fo r  
about a hundred f e e t .  We weren’ t  in  ar%r hurry, both  o f  us wanting to  drag 
ou t the m inutes and make them l a s t ,  so when we f in ish e d  th e  sun was low  
in  the W est, making the stu b b le  in  th e  f i e l d  glow red d ish , and the c u r ly  
h a ir  on E ddie’ s arms and hands t o e .  I  guess I ’m a l l e r g i c  to  som ething  
growing in  the rav in e because I  began to  sn e e z e . I ’d been  p ress in g  under­
neath my nose fo r  se v e r a l m in u tes. Like somebody l o s t ,  th e  echo o f  a 
sn eeze s t o le  back a c ro ss  th e  r iv e r  from th e  swamp on the o th er  s id e ,
Eddie l i t  a c ig a r e t t e  and s a id , "I gu ess we’re through,"
"A-choo," f lo a te d  back, h o llo w , lonesom e.
I  took  a drag on h is  c ig a r e t t e .  Handing i t  back I  heard a hum coming 
from way down ü ie  r iv e r ,
"The b o a ts ,"
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He nodded and we l is t e n e d  q u ie t ly .  The swamp had picked up the sound 
too  and was humming in d ep en d en tly , as though someone had spun a top  and then  
l e f t  i t .
The sound o f  the massed b o a ts  approaching stru rred  the stil" ' a ir  l ik e  
a s in g le  hovering in s e c t .  Across the r iv e r  in  the sv/amp a screech  echoed 
as a g r ea t horned owl rose  ou t o f  the shadows, pumping huge %-n.ngs in  
ponderous grace through the le a n  b lack  t r e e s ,  f le e in g  toward the fa r  s id e  
o f  the swamp,
"My l a s t  day workin* fo r  your pa."
1 d id n 't  say  a n y th in g ,
"Let’ s go ,"  he sa id ,
H elu c ta n tly  I  turned from th e r iv e r ,  "Yeh S d d le , Hey, th e  b o a ts  are  
r e a l ly  moving, a i n ' t  t h e y ,” He d id n 't  answer. We walked back a c ro ss  the  
f i e l d ,  the hammer and sm all w ir e -c u t te r s  heavy in  my pock et. Stopping to  
take a le a k  I  t r ie d  to  th in k  o f  ways to  t e l l  Eddie how luclpg I  thought he 
w as, going in to  the Army, Shaking o f f  th e  poe I  s t i l l  h ad n 't cone up w ith  
a n y th in g , now he was prowing sm a ller  in  the d is ta n c e , a dark f ig u r e  
pushing back the red sl<y. He walked w ith  a lm ost a s h u f f le  acro ss  the rose  
co lo red  e a r th ,
" E d -d -ie ,"  My v o ic e  sounded puny in  my e a r s , seeming to  lo s e  i t s e l f  
in  th e  hugeness o f  th e  f i e l d ,
"E d-d-ie 1" He turned around, to  w a it ,  I  ran toward him hoping th a t  
maybe now I  could  ta lk  to  him . A ll  during th e  week whenever I 'd  s ta r te d  on 
th e  war h e 'd  g o tten  r e a l  g r u ff  and sh o rt w ith  me so I 'd  decided  to  j u s t  
sh u t up about i t .  I  plowed to  a sto p  l ik e  a b oat in  fr o n t  o f  him. "Eddie?" 
"What?"
"When you cornin' back?"
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"Come on, l e t ’ s go*" He started , w alking so f a s t  I  had to  run to  keep 
up. P r e tty  soon he s e t t l e d  back down to  h is  o ld  s h u f f le  and we walked  
to g e th e r  fo r  a w h ile . From th e sound o f  the b oats th e y  were p a s in g  the  
swamp. Soon th ey  were j u s t  the l in g e r in g  r in g  o f  a boxed e a r . We reached  
th e  tu r n o ff  to  th e  quarry,
"Feel l ik e  a swim B illy ? "
"Sure," He hadn’ t  answered me, but sometimes he d id  th a t then  days 
l a t e r  he would, as though I ’d on ly  j u s t  then  asked the q u e s t io n . I t  bothered  
me though because p r e tty  soon h e ’d be gone. We d id n ’ t  swim fo r  very  lo n g ,
A s e t  sun was f ig h t in g  back th e  s tr a n g lin g  in ir / darkness w ith  blood s ta in e d  
f in g e r s  w h ile  h igh  in  the e a s t ,  lon g  raggy c lou ds streak ed  f i r e  and gold  
sc ra tc h e s  over the co ld  empty sk y . D ressing  on the led g e  I  f e l t  c le a n  the
way no bath  in  a tub can ever  make you f e e l .  C rick ets were ch irp in g  in  the
d u st a l l  around u s , j u s t  out o f  s ig h t ,  A m ighty b ird  swooped by, lo o k in g  
fo r  p rey . The q u ariy  w ater was a c o ld , g lazed  ey eb a ll., broken on ly  when 
a t in y  f i s h  jumped, le a v in g  a r a in  drop p u p il . The sm ell o f  hay reached
me, and th e  sound o f  the >xind in  th e  branches above u s , brushing them c le a n
and s t i f f  a g a in s t  the sk y .
We d r ied  o u r se lv es  w ith  our T -s h ir ts  and s ta r te d  up the bank sending  
down a shower o f  p eb b les in to  the s t i l l  w a ter , A h a l f  m ils  away was tho 
highway, cars p a ss in g , th e ir  l ig h t s  a lrea d y  on, moving s lc w ly , I  thought 
Eddie was going to  say  som ething p r e tty  soon; he kept lo o k in g  a t  me od d ly , 
th en  down to  th e  grourxi, so I  j u s t  w a ited . In  the rush ing darkness th e  
b o a ts on th e  r iv e r  w hined, skimming a cro ss  th e  smooth w a ter , A s ta r  was 
o u t , p a le  in  th e  b ru ised  sk y , s o l i t a r y  as b lood on a p in -p rick ed  f in g e r .
At a clump o f  h ick ory  t r e e s  th a t  marked one corner o f  pa’ s land we stopped .
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and Eddie put one f o o t  on th e  bottom strand and lean ed  an elbow on a p o s t ,
•'Goddamn b o a ts ,"  he sa id , tak in g  out h is  c ig a r e t t e s ,  I  nodded, tak in g  
one from th e pack. He lean ed  back and fo r th  on the fen ce  p o st makinr i t  
squeak, I  l i t  m ine, th en  h i s ,  and we s a t  do^m on the rr-̂  und by the fe n c e .
I 'd  k i l l e d  a pheasant once in  t h i s  very  sp o t ,
" I t 's  a h e l l  o f  a th in g , B i l l y ,  about yer  ma,"
I  d id n 't  f e e l  l ik e  lo o k in g  him in  the eyes so I  looked away toward the  
highway. A ll  the w h ile  I 'd  been ex p ectin g  him to  ta lk  about the war, about 
what he would do when he go t to  Korea, or how maybe he wished I  c^uld go to o .  
He d id n 't  though,
"A h e l l  o f  a goddamn th in g ,"  He rubbed h is  n o se , slapped th e  back o f  
h is  neck where a m osquito b i t  him. "Things happen— a l l  the tim e, th a t  d o n 't  
make a goddamn b i t  o f  s e n se ,"  He stu d ied  the blood on h is  pair,,
"D oesn't every th in g  make se n se , Eddie? I  mean, to  somebody?"
He wrapped some grass around h is  f in g e r  n ext to  h is  wedding r in g ,  
r o l l in g  i t  o f f ,  keeping th e  grass to g e th e r , and looked a t  i t  c lo s e ly  as
though the answer m ight be th e r e ,
"Whoever knows about i t  a i n ' t  s a y in ' , B i l l y , "
More s ta r s  were out now, s t i l l  b a r e ly  v i s i b l e ,  hben he spoke I  cou ld  
b a r e ly  h ea r , "You know, B i l l y ,  sometimes a guy knows when th in g s arc poing  
to  be a c e r ta in  way -  fo r  a long tim e b efo re  -  he knows j u s t  how c e r ta in  
th in g s  are going to  b e . T here's no use f ig h t in g  them. You fo l lo w  me?"
"No,"
"ünm. L et me put i t  t h i s  way, hhen I'm gone -  no -  I'm g o in ' away -  
o ,k ,? "
" 0 ,k ,"
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"And I  f ig u r e  I  should tr y  an* le a v e  you w ith  so r e th in r  -  som ething 
you*11 remember because when you do r e t  o ld e r  -  ah, son o f  a b itc h !"  
Suddenly he jumped up and dug in to  h is  pants p ock et,
**Here*s som ething maybe you can u se ."  He handed r.e a brand new 
ja c k n ife ,
"You can maybe le a r n  to  w h it t le  and make th in g s , V/hatever you w ant,"  
He looked  around a t  th e  t r e e s ,  then  back a t  me, Tou*d b e t te r  be g e tt in *  
home. Your pa w i l l  be wondering what I*m doin* w ith  you ,"  R aisin g  h is  
hand he turned away, "See you B i l l y ,  Take care th e  k n ife ,"
I  watched him walk a long  the fen ce  toward th e  highway, not knowing 
what to  sa y . F in a lly  I y e l le d ,  "Hey thanks, E ddie,"  but he was p r e tty  fa r  
away by th en  and i f  he hoard me he d id n 't  ansifer. I t  xra-s kind o f  a srn  o f  
a b itc h  because I  never saw him a g a in .
DELIA
Ghe was a B g l r l ,  ’♦No whore, no whore," she sa id  the f i r s t  time I  met
her  in  the Toiro* Pee Vfee was dancing in  her G s tr in g  on the e le v a te d
sta g e  in  th e  m iddle o f  th e  smoko f i l l e d  b ar , and th e  s a i lo r s  were oroW ing
arotmd, some o f  them on t h e ir  kn ees, w a itin g  fo r  her to  dance up c lo s e .
The m usic was b ra ssy  and lo u d ,
I  bought her a drink  and had a zombie m yse lf because I ’ d decided  to  
g e t  drunk. The l e t t e r s  from my f ia n c e e  had been g e tt in g  more and more 
s i s t e r l y ,  and s in c e  my involvem ent was anyth ing but b r o th e r ly , I  was in  a 
d rin k in g  mood.
We s a t  a t  a l i t t l e  ta b le  j u s t  b ig  enough fo r  two in  the serai-darkened  
rea r  o f  th e  b ar , and I  asked her the u su a l q u estio n s  you ask  a g i r l  your 
own age when she happens to  be working in  a bar i n  T-town, l ik e  w hat’ s a 
n ic e  g i r l  l ik e  you doing in  a p lace  l ik e  th is ?  I  go t p r e tty  much the u su a l 
answ ers. Her fa m ily  was poor and she had come to  Tijuana in  order to  make 
a l o t  o f  money. She sa id  th a t  in  one year  she could make enough money to  go 
home and support her fa m ily  in  s t y le  fo r  te n  y e a r s . Her fa th e r  was dead.
She was sm all and q u ie t ,  w ith  coconut co lored  sk in , b lack  sh in y  h a ir  
which she wore sh o r t , and b e a u t i fu l ly  g r a c e fu l hands. She used them as she  
ta lk e d , reminding me o f  th e  f lu t t e r in g s  o f  sm all b ir d s ,
•♦Marine?" she in q u ire d , a f t e r  I  bought her the second d r in k . The 
s t u f f  she g o t was co lo red  w ater , and th e  g i r l s  g o t a c u t , keeping th e  l i t t l e  
ta b s  th e  w a ite r  l e f t  on the ta b le  each tim e, then tu rn in g  ther in  every  
n ig h t  a f t e r  work,
"You’re  r ig h t ,"  I  s a id .  I t  was p r e tty  o b v iou s, and sm all t a lk  wasn’ t
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my l i n e .  She g r a c e fu lly  overlooked ray rudeness and picked up the conver­
s a t io n ,
"Short tim e, Marine?" she in q u ired , showing her knowledge o f  Marine 
Coi'pa Jargon. I t  had a double meaning, a qu ick  t r ip  u p s ta ir s ,  or tim e  
l e f t  in  th e  s e r v ic e ,
"Long tim e , y e t ,"  I  s a id ,  "One y e a r ,"
"Not so  v ery  lo n g . Then you go home?"
"No," I  s a id ,  "There’ s noth ing th e r e . Maybe I ’ l l  come dovm here  
and s ta y  f o r  a w h ile . Not Tijuana -  maybe fu r th e r  down,"
"Maybe you l i k e  i t ,  Mexico maybe, Tijuana cruddy," She w rink led  up 
her n ose , then  s a id ,  "What are you ca lled ? "
"Mike," I  s a id ,
"I l ik e ,"  she s a id ,  "ia.ke s tr o n g ,"
"'Hmnks," I  s a id ,
" S i,"  she s a id , f e e l in g  ray arm q u ic k ly , "Like s to n e ,"  She g ig g led  
and lool%d away,
"What’ s  your name?" I  asked h er ,
" D elia ,"  she s a id , s ig h in g  as though i t  im p lied  more than j u s t  a name, 
"D elia  — t h a t ’ s a b e a u t ifu l  name," I t  seemed oddly rea ssu r in g  to  be 
s t a r t in g  th e  p r e lim in a r ie s  o f  lo v e  in  th e  T orro, C a lifo r n ia  g i r l s  in  th e ir  
c o n v e r t ib le s  were a l l  named Sandra and d id n ’ t  speak to  jarhead peons,
"What town you from, Mike?"
"Chicago,"
"Chicago?" She broke in to  a credu lous s m ile , "I have a lo v e r  in  
C hicago," I  must have looked s k e p t ic a l  because she s a t  up prim ly and s a id .
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"You don’ t  b e l ie v e  me? Here’ s th e  l e t t e r # " She rummaged around in  her 
purse and p u lled  out a w rinkled  b lu e  en v e lo p e , handing i t  to  r e .  I t  was 
postmarlœd Chicago, I l l i n o i s  two weeks b e fo r e ,
"Somebody a lrea d y  read i t  th ree  tim es# Read i t  to  me?"
There were ten  or tw elve  cramped, hand w r itte n  pages covered w ith  
sp lo tc h e s  o f  ink  from a lea k y  b a l l  p o in t pen, and h ea r ts  w ith  arrows through  
them drawn in  th e  m argins, D e lia ’ s l i p s  were firm  but her eyes were sh in y  
a s I  unfolded i t  and began read ing:
Ify D earest Sweet D e lia ,
I t  i s  co ld  here now and I  w ish  you were here w ith  me# I  
lo v e  you and m iss you so  I  don’t  know what to  do# I  don’ t  take  
any g i r l s  out because I  an alw ays th in k in g  o f  you. G ir ls  want me 
to  go out but I  always say  no# Every day I  lo v e  you more and 
more. I  w i l l  come back and marry you whenever I  can#
Ever s in c e  the f i r s t  tim e I  saw you I  was in  lo v e  w ith
you . You are th e  g i r l  o f  my dreams.
The l e t t e r  g o t more ar^ more r id ic u lo u s  and I  looked  up to  see  i f  
D e lia  r e a l ly  b e lie v e d  a l l  t h i s  s t u f f ,  bu t th e  dreamy ex p ress io n  never l e f t
her e y e s .  Maybe i t  was th e  on ly  l e t t e r  sh e ’d ever  gotten# The c lo s in g
l i n e s  were:
Your ey es are l ik e  the s t a r s .  Your ruby l i p s  haunt me 
in  my dreams a t  n ight#  Your sk in  i s  l ik e  th e  sk in  o f  a goddess#
D e lia  you are th e  o n ly  g i r l  I  w i l l  ev er  lo v e .  Someday I  w i l l  
come back fo r  you . Don’ t  be ashamed o f  3rour work# You are  
n o t a whore, you are a B g i r l .  Always remember th a t .
Your heartbroken lo v e r ,
Sam
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"He sounds -  d i f f e r e n t ,"  I  s a id . How did  I  know? tlaybe th a t was
j u s t  th e  way he expressed  h im se lf .  I t  was hard to  t e l l  about th in g s  l ik e
th a t  u n le s s  you knew th e  guy. B esid es I  d id n 't  want to  hurt her f e e l in g s ,
'Sarn wants to  marry me. I'm a B g i r l ,  no whore," she sa id , her sm ile
f u l l  o f  w is t fu ln e s s .
A fte r  my th ir d  zombie I  to ld  D e lia  I*c wr?.te a l e t t e r  fo r  her any t i r e  
she w anted. She thanked me and sa id  sh e 'd  have to  th in k  fo r  aw hile about 
what to  s a y . Maybe th e  next tim e I  saw h er .
I  g o t com p lete ly  wiped o u t th a t  n ig h t , th in k in g  about my own problem s, 
and when I  f i n a l l y  wandered ou t o f  th e  bar and across th e  lo n g , e v i l  sm ellin g  
b rid ge toward th e  border I  had a f e e l in g  I 'd  never see  D e lia  a g a in , T-town 
would sw allow  her up w h ole , I  g o t s ic k  o f f  the brid ge because o f  a l l  the  
zombies I 'd  drunk, and a f t e r  I  sobered up a l i t t l e  I  rade i t  the r e s t  o f  
th e  way to  th e  border, showed my l ib e r t y  card th a t  sa id  I  was me and l e g a l ly  
o u t o f  my cage, and caught a bus back to  Camp P endleton , s le e p in g  a l l  the  
way.
I t  was two weeks b efore  I  g o t back because i t  was two weeks u n t i l  
payday. I 'd  w r itte n  E lle n  to  drop th e  phony s i s t e r l y  crap or sto p  w r it in g ,  
and sh e'd  stopped v /p it in g . I t  was a l l  over and when y o u 're  tw enty and the  
f i r s t  r e # l  one i s  over you f e e l  l ik e  you've l o s t  som ething perm anently, 
and maybe you have.
I  s ta r te d  sm e llin g  T-town from f iv e  m ile s  awajr b u t i t  d id n 't  tu rn  me
o f f  l ik e  i t  u s u a lly  d id  because I  was th in k in g  about D e lia ,  A fter  I  g o t
o f f  th e  bus th a t  turned around a t  th e  border I  crossed  th e  bridge and walked
up and down, b u t th e  s a i lo r s  were a l l  p ea ce fu l th a t  e a r ly  in  the day, so
f i n a l l y  I  went down the s te p s  in to  the Torro, I t  was r n ly  about fou r
o 'c lo c k  and I  d id n 't  th in k  sh e 'd  be th e r e , b u t th ere  w asn 't anyplace e lr e  
I wanted to  go .
The bar sm elled  rank, l ik e  a p i l e  o f  wet c ig a r e t t e  b u tts  laced  w ith  a 
s.oa tter in g  o f  vom it. There w eren 't many custom ers, and n e t s s e ia g  D elia  I  
asked one o f  the g i r l s  where she w as,
"D elia p h h h tt,"  she s a id ,  "You buy me drink?"
"No," I  s a id , "I'm lo o k in g  fo r  D e lia ,"  The g i r l  was wearing a b lack  
d ross w ith  seq u in s, and a neck lace  made o f  some kind o f  long t e e th ,
"D elia whore l ik e  everybody e l s e .  You buy me drink?"
"Scram," I  s a id . She fo llo w ed  me down the b ar ,
"D elia fu c k ie  n ig g e r , pimp, sw abbie. You want n ice  g ir l?  I  n ice  
g i r l , "
"Get l o s t ,"  I  s a id , g e t t in g  up on a s t o o l ,  ordering one b eer ,
"Cheap sk ate  jarh ead ,"  she sa id  w ith  a t o s s  o f  her head, s ta r t in g  a f t e r  
another customer idio'd j u s t  come i n .
From th e bartender who was now washing g la s s e s  I  found out th a t D elia  
was due ary  m inute. Pee Wee was dancing fo r  her own amusement cn th e  sm all 
s ta g e , and I  turned around to  w atch. She was sm a ll, about the same s iz e  
as D e lia , but where D e lia  was q u ie t  and alm ost shy. Pee Wee was a l l  f i r e  
and f in g e r n a i l s .  I 'd  seen  her take a ch a ir  and break i t  over a s a i lo r s
head once when h e'd  t r ie d  to  jump up on th e  sta g e  w ith  h er , and laugh when
she saw th e  b lood , but she was a dan cer. She danced as though she wanted 
to  sto p  the world and s te p  a l l  over every  l iv i n g  crea tu re  on i t .
The Torro was f i l l i n g  up s lo w ly  and I  was beg in n in g  to  wonder i f  maybe 
D e lia  w a sn 't going to  come, when I  saw her coming through the doorwa;'^, purse 
over her sh ou ld er , a lo n e .
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"Hi D o ll ,"  I  s a id ,
" H i-lo , M ike," She stop ped , lo ck in g  her hands in  fr o n t o f  h er , as 
though to  crack her k n u ck les,
"How *bout a drink?"
"Sure, L e t 's  go to  the ta b le ,"  I  g o t o f f  the s t o o l  and fo llow ed  her  
over to  the same ta b le  we'd s a t  a t  b e fo r e ,
"No zombies Mike, o ,k ,7 "
"I l ik e  zom bies,"  I  s a id ,
"But you g e t  sc  drunk."
"Drink T eq u ila ,"  she s a id , "Joe l ik e  te q u ila ,"
When the w a iter  came she ordered two te q u ila s  in  Spanish , making sure  
he understood th a t  she wanted tw o. Ho brought th e  drink  and l e f t  no tab fo r
D e lia , I guess th ey  o n ly  g o t a cu t on the co lored  w ater,
"W ill you come w ith  me ton igh t?"  I  asked h er ,
"No whore," she s a id , shrugging f l ip p a n t ly ,
"I Icnow th a t ,"
"Then why you ask? Get another g i r l ,"  She waved her hand and bunched 
up her sh o u ld ers , "Lots o f  g i r l s ,"
"But not l ik e  you ,"
"G irls a l l  the same," she s a id , "Why you want me?"
"Because you 're  b e a u t i fu l ,  and b e s id e s ,  you remind me o f  somebody,"
She d id , and i t  was uncanny because she d id n 't  lo o k  a t  a l l  l ik e  E lle n ,
"You too?" she s a id ,  "tVhen you ta lk  i t  sou:ids l ik e  Sam," Then she 
laughed , as though som ething no lo n g er  bothered h e r , "I'm not me ard you
n ot you ,"  A b ig  s a i lo r  came up to  our ta b le  and asked D e lia  i f  h? could
buy her  a d r in k .
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**No, I*m drink in g  w ith  M arine,"
The s a i lo r  l e f t  and jo in ed  fou r or f iv e  buddies s i t t i n g  around a 
ta b le  n ex t to  the s ta g e , and th ey  a l l  looked o v er , I  looked back a t  their, 
hoping something would happen, I would have g o tten  murderec, out I  wanted 
to  smash som ething or g e t  smashed, I  wanted to  take my hurt ou t on some­
body. D e lia  s a id , "No tro u b le  K ike, You go to  j a i l  -  phhhtt,"  she snapped 
her f in g e r s ,  "D isappear,"
"Good," I  s a id ,
"No good," she s a id ,  "Why you say that?"
I  n o ticed  she was wearing a shade o f  l i p s t i c k  I 'd  never seen b efore  -  
kind o f  a rose  p e ta l p in k , and I  n o ticed  -What her low er l i p  was f u l l ,  l ik e  
a t in y  p i l lo w . She was b i t in g  i t ,  making h e r s e l f  lo o k  more p h ilo so p h ic a l  
than sex y ,
"No reason ,"  I  s a id ,  "I d id n 't  mean i t , "
There was a P,A , system  in  the p lace  th a t  played Mexican music when the  
band w a sn 't p lay in g  and Pee Wee w a sn 't dancing. I t  was p lay in g  now, 
som ething about a dead b u l l  f ig h t e r .  O utside I  supposed i t  was g e tt in g  
dark, and th e  pimps would be g e t t in g  th ic k ,
"nhat you th in k  about Sam?" she asked , c u r ib u s ly ,
"N othing," I  s a id ,  "I d o n 't  know him,"
"What you th in k  about the le t t e r ? "
"Ah D e lia ,"  I  s a id .  I t  came out sounding sad , but I  guess t h a t ' s  the 
way I  meant i t ,
"Ah you ,"  she s a id , jumping up. "Ah you gyrene sh ith ea d ,"  She stomped 
a c r o ss  th e  bar and s id le d  up to  some s a i lo r  so I  g o t up ard l e f t .  She 
ign ored  me as I  went by , and I  heard the ta b le  f u l l  o f  s a i lo r s  lau gh .
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O u tsid e, the sid ew alk  was th ic k  w ith  p assin g  s a i lo r s ,  irar in es, and a 
few army guys, everybody in  c iv i e s  ex cep t the army guys. You c u l d  t e l l  the  
Marines by t h e ir  s p i t  sh ined shoes and th e  way th ey  walked, and the s a i lo r s  
were what was l e f t .
The pimps were busy a l l  around. Somebody was d e a lin g  fo r  pot w ith  a 
b ig  armed ta x i  d r iv er  in  a Hawaiian s h ir t .  They u e u a l lv  d id n 't  come 
through, s e l l in g  you sore w o rth less  crap , knowing th a t  to  the gringos th ey  
a l l  looked a l ik e ,  I  walked up the s t r e e t ,  stopping to  buy two ta co s  from 
a vendor w ith  a p u sh cart. T h irty  c e n ts . Tomorrow, when th ey  were o ld ,  
two fo r  f i f t e e n .  They to ld  us on the base never to  e a t  Mexican food but 
I  always d id  because I  l ik e d  i t ,  I  never g o t th e  bug, even from the old  
s t u f f  I  bought when I  was broke,
I  made the rounds back down the o th er  s id e  o f  the s t r e e t  and proceeded  
to  g e t  plowed. F in a lly  I  larxled back in  the Torro but I  was so drunk 
th ey  w ou ld n 't serve  me. I 'd  never heard o f  anybody b eing  refu sed  a drink  
in  T—town b efore  so I  knew I 'd  scored a f i r s t .  Then I  saw D elia  and y e l le d ,  
f'D é lia , D e lia , c o m 'er ,” She came o ver , both D e lia s , merging and unmerging, 
u n t i l  one w ith  fuzav edges stood  in  fr o n t o f  me, my i n s u l t ,  whatever i t  had 
been , ly in g  between us l ik e  a broken h u rd le ,
"I'm so r ry , D e lia ,"  I  b lu r te d , "Din' mean -  oney meant -  sorry  fo r  
lo v e .  Sorry fo r  lo v e ,"
I  turned around and stumbled out th e  door, a fr a id  maybe I 'd  g e t  down 
on my knees or do som ething s tu p id , and stumbled up the s t e p s ,  I  was halfw ay  
up, making slow  tim e, when I f e l t  someone p u llin g  a t  my arm. I t  was D elia  
w ith  her purse over her sh ou ld er ,
"You got your p u rse ,"  I  s a id . The purse bothere me because T knev i t
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w a sn 't r ig h t ,
**I h e lp  you . Come on,"
"No, You lo s e  your jo b ,"
"You come w ith  me,"
I  w asn 't in  any shape to  argue w ith  h er , and to g eth er  we made i t  up 
the s to p s , me b eing  c a r e fu l n ot tc  s te p  on her b e a u t ifu l  t in y  f e e t ,  Cn 
Reforma I  gained my fo o t in g  a l i t t l e  and remembered to  staggar  on the  
o u ts id e , D e lia  was l ik e  an an gel a t  my s id e ;  a l i t t l e  pressure h ere , a s l i g h t  
tug th e r e , and we were making i t  through the crowd. Then I f e l l  down and 
she tr ie d  to  h e lp  me up but i t  was l ik e  a c h ild  p u llin g  a t  a sack o f  cement. 
Nobody stopped to  h e lp . F in a lly  I  made i t  to  my f e e t  by not worrying about 
up, but j u s t  pushing o f f  th e  sidevjalk and D elia  p o in ted  me in  the r ig h t  
d ir e c t io n ,  I  f e l l  down tw ice  more, and d isg u ste d , 1 looked up and saw the  
b u l l  r in g  looming sq u at, th e  s t r e e t ,  th e  huge entrance archway, the jumble 
o f  garbled red l e t t e r s  d efy in g  any reason  fo r  b eing  th e r e , so I  go t up and 
s ta r te d  toward i t ,  D e lia  y e l l in g  in  a sm all v o ic e  I  d id n 't  know, I  broke 
in to  a lu rch in g  t r o t  and lowered my head l ik e  a b u l l ,  th e  blank y e llo w  mass 
o f  the b u l l  r in g  w a ll coming, rocking l ik e  a sh ip , and we m et.
When I  came to  I  d id n 't  even have a headache, and th a t  seemed funny 
so I s ta r te d  lau gh in g . That h u rt l ik e  h e l l  and I  stopped , D elia  was s i t t i n g  
on the bumper o f  a parked c a r , and ^ e n  she heard me laugh ing she go t up,
"Dumb jarheadI Why you do th a t?  You k i l l  y o u r s e lf .  Get up,"
She d id n 't  f e e l  so rry  fo r  me and th a t  p is se d  me o f f  a l i t t l e ,  so I  
s ta r te d  maoning, "You n ot h u rt. Get up, hard head,"
I  g o t up s lo w ly , lea n in g  a g a in s t  th e  w a l l .  I t  towered over me and 
lo o k in g  up I  a lm ost f e l l  over backwards. Then I  f e l t  sorry  fo r  D e lia , th a t
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she should have to  put up w ith  me, and I  t r ie d  to  hug her but she s ta r ted  
down the s t r e e t ,  I  fo llo w ed , remembering a ccuple guys I  knew who'd g o tten  
r o lle d  l a t e l y ,  then s ic k  ashamed o f  m y se lf because D e lia  would probably lo s e  
h er job fo r  doing t h i s  stu p id  th in g , D e lia  stayed  in  fr o n t  o f  me, never  
turn ing around, and I  fo llo w ed  l ik e  a homing p igeon  w ith  a broken w ing, 
my wobbly le g s  lo o se  and ta n g le d . She turned down a narrow a l le y  and I  
made th e  corn er, knocking over some s t u f f  p ile d  up o u ts id e  a door, untangled  
m y se lf, and kept g o in g . Some o f  the doorways were l ig h te d  and I heard loud  
v o ic e s ,  then  D e lia ’ s v o ic e  say in g  som ething in  Spanish , F ia n lly  D elia  
w aited  fo r  roe, and we turned and crossed  an open p la c e , another a l l e y ,  and 
stopped in  fr o n t  o f  a door in  a long  row o f  d o o rs. She opened i t ,  l i g h t  
f a l l i n g  over me, and pushed me in s id e ,  I  landed on a purple bed spread and 
was a s le e p  alm ost b efore  I heard the ja n g le  o f  l i g h t  bulb chain  and the door 
c lo s in g .
The f i r s t  th in g  I heard the n ext morning were th e  b ir d s , I  had a
t e r r ib le  hangover and a b ig  lump on my head. The su n lig h t  was f ie r c e  and
b r ig h t  through the open door, spreading in  a wedge on the rough wooden 
f l o o r ,  I  was undressed down to  my sh o r ts , my c lo th e s  fo ld ed  n e a t ly  over  
th e  back o f  a ch a ir  stan d ing  n ext to  th? b ig  sagyin g  double bed . The room 
was sm a ll. B esid es the bed th ere  was a ta b le ,  th ree  c h a ir s , a sto v e  and 
seme wooden boxes b ein g  used fo r  draw ers. Some women were ta lk in g  and 
lau gh in g  in  th e  a l l e y  o u ts id e , and a fr a id  th ey  might erne In  I  s ta r te d
d r e ss in g  as q u ick ly  as I  cou ld  -  I  would have been embarrassed to  have them
fin d  me in  bed . I ’d g o tte n  my tr o u se r s  and shoes and was fum bling around 
w ith  my s h ir t  when D elia  came in ,  look in g  su rp r ised  to  see  me up. She was 
even more bo- u t i f u l  in  th e  s u n lig h t , b u t I  was so hung over I  c o u l ir ’ t  stand  
the l i g h t ,  I  covered my ey es  and groaned.
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"Buenos d la s ,"  she s a id , sounding su p e r io r , Maybe she thought I ’d 
been groaning a t  h er , I  rubbed my eyes fo r  a w h ile , s i t t i n g  on the edge o f  
the bed , then I  s a id , “Maybe I ’ l l  go ou t and buy some ta c o s . Are you 
hungry?"
"No," she s a id , and sta r te d  banging around, s tr a ig h te n in g  th in g s up.
Every l i t t l e  n o ise  h u rt. Then she came over and stood  in  fr o n t o f  me, hands 
on her h ip s , lo o k in g  dovm, I  was te n d e r ly  f e e l in g  the lump on my head, try in g  
to  remember what had happened,
"Would you marry B g ir l? "
I d id n ’t  know what to  say  u n t i l  I  looked up and saw her fa c e . She was 
p a r t ly  angry, p a r t ly  a ccu sin g , p a r t ly  h u rt, I  sa id , "Sure, somebody l ik e  
you ,"  She stood th ere  fo r  a few seconds to  see  i f  I  was t e l l i n g  the tr u th , 
then  spun around and went ou t the door, I  was j u s t  s i t t i n g  th ere  on the edge 
o f  th e  bed, h o ld in g  my aching head, wondering what th a t  had been a l l  about 
when she returned w ith  a handful o f  t o r t i l l a s  and sta r te d  h eatin g  them on 
the s to v e ,
I  watched her moving around, s e t t in g  the ta b le  w ith  p la te s  and two 
fo rk s sh e ’d g o tten  out o f  an orange cra te  stan d ing  on the f lo o r  next to  the  
s to v e , and in  a few m inutes she gestu red  fo r  me to  take a c h a ir . The beans 
were l ik e  pudding, h o t w ith  d r ied  peppers and good though i t  hurt my head 
to  chew. The t o r t i l l a s  were c r is p  and I  made ta co s out o f  m ine, D e lia  had 
two b o t t l e s  o f  Mexican b eer  which we drank, and even though they  were warm 
th ey  were good. I t  was Sunday morning, and every  once in  a w h ile  I ’d see  
somebody go down the a l l e y ,  a l l  dressed  up, the p a ssin g  c h ild re n  look in g  
l ik e  l i t t l e  bunches o f  f lo w e r s . When we f in is h e d  I  l ic k e d  my f in g e r s  and 
smoked a couple c ig a r e t t e s  w h ile  D e lia  heated a pan o f  w ater on the etove
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fo r  d is h e s .  She moved w ith  the c o n v ic t io n  o f  a woman who was try in g  to  make 
up her mind about som ething, and the green d r e ss  she wore cr in k led  sm oothly  
over her f in e  sm all h ip s , I  wanted to  c lo s e  th e  door and go up to  her but 
I  c o u ld n 't  do i t  w ith ou t having i t  lo o k  cheap and u n g r a te fu l. When she 
f in is h e d  she d id n 't  seem to  want to  s i t  down again  a t  the ta b le  which made 
me nervous, so f i n a l l y  I  sa id  I  thought I 'd  b e t te r  go, ami stood up. I t  
never crossed  my mind to  o f f e r  her an yth in g .
"You com© back next week?" she ask ed . The in te n se  look  she gave me 
su rp rised  me,
"Sure."
"I sore now, I had o p -e ra tio n  two days ago ,"
"Operation?"
"Operation,," she s a id , touching her b e l ly .
On my way back a cro ss  the bridge I thought about what sh e'd  s a id ,
Goddmamn i t  though, she seemed in c o n s id e r a te . I t  was going to  be in co n v en ien t, 
b u t I  guessed I  could w a it .
JASCN
From October or November, depending how soon the w in ter  s e t  in ,  u n t i l  
March or A p r il, he was t o t a l l y  a lone w ith  the w h ite n e ss , the c o y o te s , the  
e lk ,  and o c c a s io n a lly , the w o lv e s . Teese were the long months.
He was a w e ll  educated man who had read much in  h is  t i^ e ,  but books 
had long ago l o s t  th e ir  appeal -  most o f  what he*d read in vo lved  people  
in  s o c ie t y ,  or c i v i l i z a t i o n ,  or whatever one wished to  c a l l  i t .  Fie 
wondered how much o f  h is  c i v i l i z e d  ca p a c ity  fo r  en joy in g  c iv i l i z e d  th in g s  
he was lo s in g .
The on ly  book he s t i l l  read w ith  any r e g u la r ity  was the B ib le , which 
he read fo r  the beauty o f  the language. He read i t  fo r  en ter ta irm en t, too  
(he f e l t  h im se lf to  be an "old testam ent" man) though by now he knew most o f  
the s t o r ie s  by h e a r t, o c c a s io n a lly , when he had tim e, he wculd copy shoirb 
passages in to  a ta tte r e d  notebook which he kept in  h is  s h ir t  p ock et, and 
then reread them l a t e r ,  >dien the mood stru ck  him.
During the w in ter  he l iv e d  in  a sod hut he*d b u i l t  in to  the s id e  o f  a 
m ountain. The hut was about'. 12 x l 4  w ith  d i r t  f lo o r  and w a l ls ,  and the  
ro o f was b u i l t  o f  Lodge P ole lo g s  covered w ith  s la b s  and two f e e t  o f  d i r t .
I t  was snug and warm and had a sm all c a s t  iro n  sto v e  Jason had found in  the  
Elkhorn c i t y  dump the f i r s t  year he*d s ta r te d  m ining. There was on ly  one 
window in  the upper p art o f  th e  door which l e f t  the in s id e  dark most o f  
the day and som etim es, when he had g a s , he used a sm all la n te rn  which 
burned w ith  a h ot w h ite  fla m e.
When Jason rose  in  th e  morning, he would open the door to  c le a r  the
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n ig h t a i r ,  then s t a r t  b rea k fa st -  u s u a lly  pancakes, d eer  meat, and se v e r a l  
cups o f  b o ile d  over c o f f e e .  O ften, i f  the snow was deep, he wruld see e lk  
feed in g  in  the meadow th a t  bordered the creek , and sometimes he would k i l l  
a cow or a c a l f .  He seldom k i l l e d  a b u l l  because the meat was tougher and 
he would have been s ic k  o f  i t  b efore  he'd  g o tten  h a l f  way through i t ,  and
b e s id e s ,  w ith  the spring thaw he would have had to  s a l t  i t  or dry i t ,
F leu r , c o f f e e ,  su gar, s a l t ,  tobacco and c a r tr id g e s  fo r  ^ is  r i f l e  were 
ju s t  about h is  on ly  ex p en ses, b e s id es  the two >dt s h ir t s  and tro u se rs  he bought 
a t  the S a lv a tio n  Army S tore whenever he came to  town -  th ree  or four tim es  
a year in  an o ld  Studebaker pickup loaded w ith  a ton  or sc o f  low grade 
o r e . The f i r s t  t r ip  in  the spring was the tou gh est because ta lk in g  to  
people was hard a f t e r  the lo n g , s i l e n t  w in ter  months. Words long  unused 
fough t w ith  h is  tongue, and when he s ta r te d  to  s t u t t e r  and mumble, h is  
p a le  b lue eyes would grow f ie r c e  and people would turn  away from him, 
th in k in g  he was crazy . This on ly  made him angry.
His g r e a te s t  jo y  was to  f in d  a m in era l-lad en  f a u l t  and to  l e t  h is
im agin ation  p la y  upon i t  l ik e  su n lig h t , b efo re  he began t o  p ick  and pry
and worry i t  fo r  i t s  s e c r e t .  People in  town knew him as "Crazy Jason",
and th ey  knew he'd  been lo o k in g  fo r  the mother lod e  fo r  e ig h t  y e a r s . They 
thought he was e i th e r  a fo o l  o f  a road man. What he d id n 't  know about 
m ining w a sn 't worth knowing, a th in g  he to ld  h im se lf  o fte n  enough, but 
e ig h t  years was a lon g  tim e . S in ce i t  was more d e s ir a b le , a t  l e a s t  more 
p a la ta b le , fo r  Jason to  have people co n sid er  him crazy ra th er  than a f o o l ,  
he'd  begun to  p la y  a long on h is  t r ip s  to  town. He r e a liz e d  th a t  he was
doing i t ,  and the thought was repugnant to  him, b u t he was so fa r  ou t o f
c o n ta c t  w ith  p eo p le , he d id n 't  know q u ite  how to  remedy i t .  And th en , the
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thought kep t recu rrin g  to  him -  maybe he was a l i t t l e  crazy , /vho but a 
mad man would spend h is  l i f e  a lone in  the m ountains, grubbing in  the d ir t?
I t  was sundown on a c o o l ,  l a t e  summer day, probably September, but 
Jason d id n 't  know fo r  su re . He was s i t t i n g  by h is  camp f i r e ,  in  fro n t o f  the  
t e n t  he p itch ed  in  th e  summer tim e, smoking a c ig a r e t te  and f e e l in g  the  
good f e e l in g  one la rg e  grouse cooked in  w ild  r ic e  makes, flavored  w ith  
ju n ip e r , and w a itin g  fo r  the appearance o f  a fr ie n d  -  an o ld  buck. He w asn 't  
w a itin g  to  k i l l  i t . -  h is  r i f l e  was in  the te n t  and he h ad n 't loaded i t ,  so 
he knew fo r  sure th a t  he w a sn 't w a itin g  to  k i l l  i t  -  maybe he'd  never be 
ready to  k i l l  i t  -  the o ld  one, anyway. There was another one, a l i t t l e  
tw o -p o in t, b ig  fo r  h is  a g e , but dumb -  and th a t  one he might k i l l .  He 
could  use the m eat. The n ig h t b e fo r e , the l i t t l e  one had walked up to  
w ith in  f i f t y  f e e t  o f  Jason and then  looked around f o o l i s h ly ,  tr y in g  to  
hide behind a sm all roseap p le  bush. A fter  crouching behind the l i t t l e  bush 
fo r  a w h ile , the young buck had walked down toward the creek , try in g  w itn  
d i f f i c u l t y  to  m aintain  h is  young buck d ig n ity .  He crossed  the creek , 
clim bed the bank on the o th er  s id e ,  and disappeared over the to p . At the  
edge o f  the tim ber a hundred yards away the o ld  buck had been w atching and, 
when i t  was alm ost dark, he'd  stepped o u t , h is  rack s ilh o u e tte d  fo r  an 
in s ta n t  a g a in s t  the gray slqr, then c ir c le d  n o i s e le s s ly  around behind Jason  
and come down to  th e  creek , moving l ik e  fo g  i t s e l f ,
Jason s t ir r e d  the embers o f  the f i r e  and looked around. The sun was
alm ost down, th e  shadow o f  th e  mountain behind hir, f a l l i n g  across  the
meadow alm ost to  the creek . He picked up h is  empty w ater jug and s ta r te d
down to  f i l l  i t .  The grass in  the meadow was w a is t  high -  *Vasted grass"
peop le  in  town would say  -  and maybe th ey  were r ig h t .  He could have r a ised
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hay, had a few cows, a good horse -  even b u i l t  a house. 'le knew he c u l d  
have b u i l t  a p r e tty  good hou se. Maybe a l l  the i f s  and '^aybs n o t. But he 
was o ld  now -  too  o ld  to  s t a r t  o v er . His mouth was p u lled  down ^ntc the  
perplexed frown i t  alw ays assumed whenever he thought too long -o\out h is  
a g e , He*d never m arried, and he f e l t  the em ptiness o f  the c h i ld le s s  man.
He had mary th in g s to  tea ch , but no sons to  teach  them t o .  The ju g , which 
hùng by a rope, s lip p ed  o f f  h is  sh ou ld er , and he swung i t  through the g r a ss .  
I t  made a l i g h t ,  t in g in g  sound. He passed the choke cherry tr e e s  which 
gave him f i f t y  g a llo n s  o f  wine th e  good y e a r s , and then  the gooseberry  
b u sh es, from which he could  have made a thousand g a llo n s  the good y e a r s .
Once he*d thought about s ta r t in g  a w inerv -  he lik e d  to  tend th in g s  o f  the  
s o i l  and he l ik e d  to  make wine -  and Beta grapes would grow where he was, 
but the id ea  o f  having fe d e r a l agen ts coining onto h is  p la c e , in sp e c tin g  the  
way he d id  th in g s , and ta x in g  him b e s id e s ,  was too much.
At the creek  he f i l l e d  th e  b o t t le  and drank, then  crossed  i t ,  went up 
through the brush, and clim bed to  the top  o f  th e  low r id ge  th a t  ran 
p a r a l le l  to  i t .  The wind was c o o l, l i g h t  on h is  f a c e .  He passed o ld  
t e s t  h o le s  he'd  made years b e fo r e , remembering the a s s a y e r 's  rep o rt from 
each o f  them. I t  was a l l  low  grade ore and i t  a l l  could  have been mined -  
he could have made a l i v i n g ,  to rn  up the country w ith  d o zers , b la s te d  th e  
rock , mucked i t  ou t -  he could  have, but he h a d n 't. He was look in g  fo r  the  
mother lo d e .
He reached the edge o f  th e  tim ber and stop ped . Among the t a l l  
gnarled  Ponderosa were the mushrooms he picked every  sp rin g  and f a l l .  They 
were good, f r ie d  w ith  d eer s te a k . There were thousands o f  them. He s a t  down 
under a Ponderosa, took  a lon g  drink  o f  co ld  w ater, t o l l e d  a c ig a r e t t e ,  l i t
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up, and searched the meadows and the edges o f  the tim ber fo r  the buck.
Once, the year b e fo re , he*d decided to  k i l l  i t ,  and had hunted i t  fo r  two 
days, but he h ad n 't g o tte n  a sh o t . He'd t r a i le d  i t  through the snow l ik e  
a w o lf , knowing i t s  h a b its , i t s  fa v o r ite  p la c e s ;  but each t i ’.c a l i t t l e  e f f o r t  
was needed th a t  would put him in  a p o s it io n  fo r  a sh o t, he'd  slacked  o f f .
He wandered i f  ho r e a l ly  wanted to  k i l l  i t .  At the end o f  the second day, 
he'd  gone back to  the h u t ,k i l l in g  two ja ck ra b b its  along the way -  ashamed 
about k i l l in g  two ja ck ra b b its  a f t e r  t r a i l in g  the b ig  buck fo r  two d ays, but 
out o f  m eat, A week la t e r ,  he'd  k i l l e d  a dry doe, which la s te d  him u n t i l  
sp r in g ,
Jason looked a c ro ss  th e  meadow and the creek to  h is  camp. I t  was a 
s o l i t a r y  look in g  camp. He took another drink  o f  w ater, rep laced  the cork  
w ith  a s in g le  s la p  o f  th e  h e e l o f  h is  hand, and wiped h is  l i p s ,  so as not to  
w et the end o f  h is  c ig a r e t t e .  He f e l t  the mugh bark o f  the Ponderosa 
a g a in s t  h is  back, and looked up. I t s  branches were th ic k  as a man's th ig h s .  
Not fa r  from here was a Ponderosa th a t  measured tw elve  f e e t  around but 
stood on ly  t h ir t y  f e e t  h ig h , a storm having topp led  most o f  i t  sometime in  
the remote p a st -  maybe a hundred years b e fo r e . But what was l e f t  had 
continued  to  grow, vben Jason f i r s t  saw i t ,  he'd  walked 'round and 'round 
i t  m u tterin g , "Gawd damn, you was a t r e e , ” in  a minute changing i t  to  "Gawd 
damn, you are a t r e e ,"  and la u g h in g , Jason backed o f f  and could see  th e  
path o f  i t  through th e  nearby tr e e s  -  a hundred f e e t  had f a l l e n .
The sun was gone now; purple darkness was gath erin g  across the meadows 
l ik e  the fo ld s  o f  a c lo a k , Jason g o t up, slung the w ater jug over h is  
sh o u ld er , and s ta r te d  toward camp. He could se e  h is  f i r e ,  b a re ly  srrcking.
He fo llo w ed  h is  path through the g r a s s . His b oots were wet -  a t  the low
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r id ge  above the creek  he stopped , hearing a crash in g  below him. I t  was
the o ld  buck, moving out o f  the brush . His jumps were high and sh o rt -  he
alm ost seemed to  remain in  th e  same sp o t. iVhen he reached the open rrcund
o f  the meadow he vdiirled around and faced  Jason, shaking h is  rack from
s id e  to  s id e  and pawing th e  e a r th . Jason h ad n 't moved. The buck was in  v e lv e t ,
and he was lo o k in g  fo r  tr o u b le . They stared  a t  one another fo r  perhaps
t h ir t y  seconds; then Jason c a r e fu l ly  backed up and made a detour around
the buck, back to  camp. He picked up h is  r i f l e ,  loaded i t ,  and s ta r te d
down toward the creek . Jason d id n 't  o fte n  back up for  an yth in g .
There was fog  in  the creek  bottom , Jason n o tic e d , as he came down 
from the warmer a ir  o f  th e  camp in to  t ’no c o o le r  a ir  o f  the low er meadow.
The buck was s t i l l  th e r e , stan d in g  s t i f f  a s a s ta tu e , look in g  a t  Jason.
Jason r a ise d  th e  r i f l e  and s ig h te d  j n .  He s ig h te d  in  so long  th a t  h is
arms began to  trem ble, and he lowered the r i f l e .  Suddenly the buck w h irled
away and crossed  the meadow, the sound o f  him heavy on the s t i l l n e s s  o f
the even in g . Jason stood  lo o k in g  a f t e r  him.
Back a t  camp, he s t ir r e d  th e  ash es o f  th e  f i r e ,  then took o f f  h is
b oots and washed h is  f e e t  in  the w et g r a s s . He could hear th '  buck r a t t l in g  
h is  horns a g a in s t  the lim bs o f  tr e e s  and crash ing  around, g e tt in g  r id  o f  
the i t c h y  v e lv e t .  Again and aga in  the buck to re  in to  lim bs and branches, 
and to  Jason, ly in g  in  h is  s le e p in g  bag la t e r  th a t  n-^ght and look in g  out 
a t  th e  m oon ligh t, i t  sounded l ik e  the c la sh  o f  swords in  a n c ien t co rb a t.
ON THE DARK SIDE
His poems decreased  in  in v e rse  proportion  to  the r i l e s  he wandered.
A ll o f  h is  l i f e  h e 'd  been a fra id  o f  succeeding -  more a fra id  o f  
succeed in g  than o f  f a i l i n g .  Succeeding would have r a ised  him in  the eyes  
o f  a world whose op in ion  he thought he d e te s te d . F a ilu re  could always be 
made t r a g ic ,  i f  not com fortab le . There was much more to  i t  than th a t , he 
knew, and someday he wruld w r ite  a poem about the f a i lu r e  o f  h is  fa i lu r e  
and i t  would be a grea t su c c e s s . Wouldn't th a t be a son o f  a b it c h .
He was g e tt in g  s le e p y  watching peons c o m i n r  from the town, and i t  was 
a town -  no v i l l a g e .  Some o f  them sm iled sh y ly , but o th ers looked tough or 
frowned, not approving o f  h is  spending Sunday lea n in g  a g a in s t  a t r e e ,  the 
s te e p le s  o f  the church so c lo s e  he could  have roped them both w ith the loop  
o f  a ro sa ry . He'd heard the b e l l s  th a t  morning and again  th a t even in g .
The churches o f  Mexico were always narrow because the tr e e s  never grew 
t a l l ,  and so the ro o f beams were sh o r t . Eons o f  tim e accumulated between  
th e ir  w a lls  the way w ater accum ulates over th e  low sp o ts o f  a f lo o r .  Torn 
p a in tin g s  by obscure a r t i s t s ,  p e e lin g  fr e s c o e s ,  ston e arches -  gold  a l t e r s  
in  s p i t e  o f  H idalgo,
Over th e  warm d u sty  earth  n ig h t ifas coming on, f i r s t  in  the e a s t ,  s i l e n t ,  
a t i d e .  The peons on th e  road sh u ff le d  p a st the now s le e p in g  Leo in  a 
p e r eg r in a tio n  o f  sera p es , sombreros and rubber tread sa n d a ls , Ke was dream­
in g  o f  sharks and d o lp h in s . Someone was c a l l in g  him, A b ig  shouldered man 
w ith  a th ic k  b lack  m oustache. Next to  him a woman, very  b e a u t i fu l ,  not 
lo o k in g  a t  Leo, Brown h a ir  t ie d  up behind her head. A b lack  sw eater open 
a t  her brown th r o a t .
"You want a r id e ? ” The man sw itched to  E n g lish , The truck  was an 
a n c ie n t  two ton  b in d er , bed covered w ith  canvas,
”S i S e n o r ,” Leo rubbed h is  eyes arri took  a d e lic a d o  out o f  h is  s h ir t  
pocket and l i t  up b efore  he gathered h is  gear and shouldered i t  -  b ed ro ll 
and knapsack t ie d  to g e th e r . The engine was id l in g  roughly,
”*P recia te  i t , ” he s a id , throwing the gear in  the cab, he clim bed up 
in s id e  and the woman moved o ver ,
"Welcome,” sa id  the Mexican, g r in n in g , Ke grabbed f i r s t  and they  
chugged o f f .  Under a load the m iss d isap p eared , "You are Norteam erlcano, 
s i? "
" R igh t."
He grabbed second. "How are you c a lle d ? ”
"Leo."
"Leo the Lion, eh?"
Leo looked a t  him, not answ oreing. The woman between them was d is t r a c t in g .
I t  had been a long tim e s in c e  Leo had had a woman, dhen the engine h i t
about th ree  thousand rpm the Mexican grabbed th ir d .
"I am c a lle d  Pancho." S low ly  the need le  moved toward t h ir t y .  "I s t e a l  
from the r ic h , g ive  i t  a l l  to  the poor, I  am one bad horabre.” He grabbed 
fou rth  and th ey  roared p a st the peons on the road, narrowly missing- them.
" If I  to ld  you o f  the men I have k i l l e d ,  you would not b e l ie v e  i t .  They
deserved  what th ey  g o t ."  He took f i f t h  gear r e lu c ta n t ly , the rpm dropped, 
then  began ga in in g  s lo w ly .
"The o ld  son o f  a b itc h  runs p r e tty  good," he s a id , reaching fo r  the  
wine sk in  on the s e a t  next to  him. "Drink Amigo?" He handed i t  to  Leo, 
"G racias, Pancho you s a i d ,”
^ . i ,  ."tor t ’’-' ''a:;-
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" S i, A fter  the famous bandido. Perhaps you have heard o f  h ir ."
"Pancho V i l la ,  huh?"
" S i, And I  have l iv e d  up to  my namesake,"
L eo 's hand was stead y  as he r a ise d  the wine sk in , bu t he ended w ith a 
sq u ir t  in  the fa c e ,
"You have come to  the r ip h t ccu n try . Amigo." Ke chuckled and tork  the  
wine s k in , "Have you tr ie d  the women, yet?"
"The women I have not y e t  sam pled."
"Ah -  a shame," He drank u n t i l  the wine ran down the s id e s  o f  h is  mouth, 
"Our women are not l ik e  your Yankee women," "They are warm, senor, warm,"
woman looked over a t  him -  he was unshaven, sm ellin g  o f  w ine, c ig a r s  
and sw eat, "She does not approve,"  sa id  Pancho,
"They have th e ir  p r e ju d ic e s ,"  sa id  Leo,
"Si, s i .  And she wants so bad to  g e t  pregnant. Such a shame -  ten  
months and s t i l l  she i s  not pregnant."  Pancho rubbed h is  nose and s n i f f e d ,  
"Maybe she should see  a d o c t o r ,"
"Doctor -  bah. What could the d octor  do excep t what I  am d o in y , and 
th a t  I  would not l i k e .  She i s  strung too  h ig h , t h a t ' s  what i s  th e  m atter .
She must lea r n  to  r e la x ,"
"High strun g, you mean,"
" S i,"
"You have a good knowledge o f  E n g lish ,"  sa id  Leo, "’Wnere did you lea rn
it? "
"In L.A. during the war, I  made handgrenades,"
"Hand grenades,"
" S i, And no duds, not one,"
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"How do you know?"
"Couple sh o rt fu s e s ,  but no duds,"
"I see  what you mean. What did you do then -  a f t e r  the war?"
"I came home and stayed  drunk fo r  th ree  w eeks, I  was plad to  be out 
o f  L,A,"
"L,A. i s  a son o f  a b itc h ,"
" S i, L.A, i s  h o rr id o ."
"Mucho t e r r ib le ,"
"Ugh, so bad I am lo o s in g  my a p p e t ite  fo r  the wi n e ."  He looked  
m orosely a t  the wine sk in ,
"What d id  ’̂'ou do th en , a f t e r  the drunk was over?"
Pancho f i l l e d  h is  mouth and g a rg led , s p i t  i t  o u t, "I bought a b o a t,"  
"What kind o f  a boat?"
"A f a s t  b o a t,"
"Did you fish ? "
"Som etim es,"
"What kind o f  f i s h  d id  you catch?"
"All kindsç Senor,"  :■
"And you made money -  "
" S i,"
"What happened then?"
"The Coast Guard,"
"You were doing som ething -  i l l e g a l? "  Leo sounded su rp r ised ,
Pancho shrugged in n o c e n tly . " S i,"
"What d id  the Coast Guard do?"
"Such a boat t o .  And the hold f i l l e d  w ith  g o o d ie s , I  hid under a
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p ie c e  o f  f lo a t in g  wreckage u n t i l  th ey  l e f t ,  Fopr r i l e s  I  had to  sw im ." 
'*Well," sa id  Leo, "at l e a s t  th ey  d id n 't  catch  you,"
"Ah, s i ,  and one must Include th a t  in  the p r o f i t s .  The e v i l s  o f  p rison  
l i f e  are w e ll  known,"
"So you were out o f  b u s in e ss ,"
"For a l i t t l e  w h ile ,"
"What did you do then?"
" It was no tim e to  q u it .  Amigo,"
"R ight, So you went back in to  b u sin ess  fo r  y o u r s e lf ,"
" S i, good h on est la b o r . The money i s  l e s s  but th ere  are o th er  th in g s .  
Money i s  not e v ery th in g , Senor,"
"R ight,"
"And now -  I'm hau lin g  to  Guatemala, I  am what you wculd c a l l  a 
'w ild c a t  trucker*",
"That's o ,k ,"
" S i, To Guatemala C ity ,"
"There's some kind o f  a r e v o lu tio n  going on th e r e , i s n ' t  there?"
" S i, A sm all one,"  He rubbed h is  cheek , "I fo r g o t  to  shave today,"
Ho je s tu r ed  toward h is  woman, "She u s u a lly  l e t ' s  me know when I  fo r g e t  to  
sh ave,"  He laughed good n a tu red ly , "How long  s in c e  you have e a te n , amigo?" 
"A few hours. Y esterd ay ,"
"I w i l l  g iv e  you som ething to  e a t .  In a few m iles  th ere  i s  a p la c e ,"  
"What p lace?" asked th e  woman,
"El Pajaro Mosca," sa id  Pancho, "What o th er  p lace?"  They were 
speaking in  Spanish ,
"I do not l ik e  th a t  p la c e ,"
"Why?" sa id  Pancho.
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"Because she who i*uns i t  i s  a whore, th a t ’ s why,"
"You know noth ing o f  such th in g s . You are a c h ild ,"
"Is th ere  h ot sauce a t  t h i s  p lace?"  asked Leo, sen sin g  th a t h is  r e a l  
was in  jeopardy,
"Garcias woman to ld  Concha, th a t  Garcia go t the c la p  a t  th a t p la c e . What 
does th a t mean?"
"Never mind," sa id  Pancho. " It means th a t he was applauded,"
"Hot sauce?" repeated Leo,
"S i, s i ,  and h ot peppers, t o o ,"
"I do n ot l ik e  i t , "  sa id  the woman, fo ld in g  her arms,
"Who asked you to  l ik e  it? "
She sucked in  her b rea th , a lm ost seeming to  s n a r l . The truck continued  
down the bumpy road, i t s  h e a d lig h ts  jo g g lin g  and cro ss  eyed . The road 
branched and th ey  took  the l e f t  fo r k . Soon the road became two m ats. In  the  
w est the l a s t  tra ce  o f  a b lood  red su n se t was fad in g  over the m ountains,
"This i s  a sh o rt c u t ,"  sa id  Pancho, Ke f in ish e d  the wine and threw  
the bag on the f lo o r .  Exhaust was f i l l i n g  th e  cab so he opened the hood 
vent# I t  was stu ck  and he had to  k ick  i t .  Both s id e  windows were a lread y  
open. The engine sp u tte re d , caught, sp u ttered  a g a in , Pancho caught f i r s t ,  
double c lu tc h in g  sm oothly. I f  h e ’d m issed the s h i f t  th e y ’d have been h a lf  
way back down the mountain -  the brakes must have been down to  postage stam ps. 
The engine c la t te r e d  lo o s e ly ,  then  th e  top  was in  s ig h t  -  lea n  gnarled  
t r e e s  stan ding  f ie r c e  a g a in s t  the sk y , and bou lders and rocky ou tcrop p in gs. 
They were c r o ss in g  a s i d e h i l l ,  one ru t low , and Pancho fough t th ; w h eel, 
keeping h is  hands on top  and h is  f in g e r s  out from the sp ok es, sometimes 
w h is t l in g  when the tru ck  tip p ed  toward the ed ge, Leo’ s hand was never fa r  
from th e  door han d le .
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In  the sad d le  o f  two v o lc a n ic  nountains the ru ts  jo ined  a road, and 
two more m ile s  o f  stead y  d ecen t brought them in to  a mountain v a l le y .  Ahead 
th ey  saw th e  l i g h t s  o f  a v i l l a g e  and heard dogs bark in g ,
El Pajaro hosca was an adobe b u ild in g  a t  th^ edge o f  to ’m , l ig h t  s p i l l ­
in g  y e llo w  a cro ss  the road from i t s  open fr o n t  d oor. As they  roared in ,  
Pancho gunning the engine and sending out c lou d s o f  o i l  smoke, se v e r a l people  
came to  the doorway and looked o u t. Two burros were t ie d  in  fr o n t , flo p p in g
th e ir  ears as though s ig n a lin g  th e ir  m asters to  q u it  drink ing and s t a r t  fo r
home, Pancho and Leo g o t out and went in s id e ,  lea v in g  the woman.
N oise met them w ith  a b la s t  a t  the door, n ea r ly  sending them back in to
the s t r e e t .  They plowed through i t  as though i t  were a ta n g ib le , h o s t i l e
th in g , toward an empty ta b le .  Most o f  i t  was coming from a juke box in  the
corn er, which was turned up as h igh  as i t  would go . There was la u g h ter  and
much drunken sh ou tin g , A young g i r l  was moving among the ta b le s ,  serv in g  
pulque and t e q u i la .  They s a t  down and Pancho ordered a b o t t le  o f  te q u ila  
and two p itc h e r s  o f  pu lque. The n o ise  made i t  alm ost im p ossib le  to  t a lk .
When th ey  were served , Pancho convinced th e  owner, a b lue eyed th in  mouthed 
woman about fo r ty  th a t  she should serve  them some beans and e n c h i l l id a s .  
Twenty m inutes la t e r  the w a itr e ss  brought the fo o d , Leo had been s n i f f in g  
the a ir  fo r  some tim e , Pancho, to o , was hungry. They stopped drink ing  
long  enough to  d ig  in ,
"Sat, my fr ie n d ,"  sa id  Pancho, "̂ Jho knows when your next r e a l  m ight
b e , eh?" Leo r e a l ly  d id n 't  need any encouragem ent,
" S i, s i ,"  he s a id , avo id in g  Pancho*s e y e s .  There was a f i v e  d o lla r  
b i l l  tucked away in  h is  sock  and he f e l t  g u i l t y  about i t .  Pancho too^ the
l a s t  e n c h i l l id a ,  gave Leo th e  b ean s. A fte r  th ey 'd  f in is h e d , Pancho c a lle d
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fo r  a rag , and th ey  wiped th e ir  hands. The burn o f  the h o t peppers made 
them w aste no tim e in  reach ing fo r  the Pulque, Pancho*s fa ce  had assumed 
an ir o n ic  e x p r ess io n , as though he were keeping a p r iv a te  jok e .
"Did you g e t  enrtigh to  e a t ,  my friend ?"
"G racias, P len ty ,"
"Private e n te r p r ise  i s  som ething, i s  i t  not?"
"Yes, I  sup*ose i t  i s , "
"Look around you Amigo, A ll  t h i s  would not be here i f  i t  were not fo r  
p r iv a te  e n te r p r ise ,"
Leo poured a sh o t o f  te q u ila  and chased i t  down w ith  pulque, "I sup*o se ,"  
he s a id , coughing,
" If the s ta te  owned t h i s  ca n tin a , what would the food he l ik e  do you 
think?"
"Bad,"
"Bad -  very  bad. P r iva te  e n te r p r ise  i s  the corn erstone o f  North Amer­
ica n  c i v i l i z a t i o n .  Too bad i t  i s  dead,"
"What do you mean?"
"M onopolies, T ru sts , Things l ik e  th a t .  In the Estados ünidos a few  
hundred corp oration s own n in e ty  percent o f  th e  w ea lth . In Guatemala a few  
hundirod f a m i l ie s .  What i s  the d iffe re n c e? "
•*You have a p o in t .  "
Leo appeared th o u g h tfu l,
"low are th in g s  in  Guatemala City?" y e lle d  one o f  the men s i t t i n r  a t  
the n ex t t a b le ,  Leo recognized  "Ciudad Guatemala",
"Not bad ,"  answered Pancho,
"Business i s  good?" asked an oth er ,
" S i, I  make no môney, b u t, th en , I  am an i d e a l i s t ,"
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**You make no money -  ha! I s  th a t  r e a l ly  so?"
" S i, Ify b u sin ess  i s  a pastim e w ith  me, A way o f  amusing m y se lf,"
"A what?"
"A p astim e,"
"I s e e ,"
Leo fo llow ed  the co n v ersa tio n  as b e s t  he ccu ld . Ho cculd re^d Spanish  
but speaking i t  was another m atter . F in a lly  he o-ot up and found th^ door 
marked "Hombres", Behind the door was another, a wooden one , and a f t e r  
Leo r e lie v e d  h im se lf  he decided to  see  where i t  l e d ,  Ke onered i t  and stepped  
o u ts id e , in to  the c o o l n ig h t a i r .  Around the corner o f  the b u ild in g  he could  
see  the tru ck , Pancho*s woman was probably a s le e p  in  the cab. He decided  
to  walk over and s e e . I t  would do no harm. Thei-e would be no harm in  i t ,
He walked over but she was not th e r e . He s a t  down on the running board and 
tr ie d  to  th in k . Maybe someone had run o f f  w ith  h er , Jesus c h r is t ,  maybe 
somebody r e a l ly  had. Some son o f  -i i:iitch had her slung over h is  shoulders  
l ik e  a sh ot d eer , and th e  warmth o f  her b e l ly  on the back b f  g is  neck was 
weakening h is  k n ees. He was look in g  fo r  a p lace  in  the r r a ss , the b a sta rd ,
Leo jumped up and went around behind the ca n tin a ,
"Pancho’ s woman!" he c a l le d .  Maybe she d id n 't  understand E n g lish ,
No, she must understand E n glish  because she knew what me an* Pancho were 
ta lk in g  about when she s ta r te d  b itch in *  -  Leo walked fu r th er  in to  the d e se r t  
and c a lle d  a g a in . No answer. The moon had r is e n  and he could see i i s  
b reath  f a i n t l y  a g a in s t  i t s  l i g h t .  I t  was a f u l l  moon, howled l ik e  a 
w o lf .
"Aarrrooooowooo,"
A dog sta r te d  barking in  th e  v i l l a g e ,  Leo s a t  down a g a in s t  a rock and
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thcupht abcut camping here fo r  th e  n ig h t . He wrnld go and g e t h is  gear out 
o f  th e  tru ck  and spread h is  b e d r o ll r ig h t  h e r e , Onl\ th in g  was -  then  he*d 
be stran d ed . Wonder what Pancho*s h au lin g  th a t  he*s going t h is  wav? There 
was a b lack top  road a hundred m ile s  to  t i e  e a s t  -  why h ad n 't he taken i t ?
The more Leo thought about i t ,  the more l i k e l y  i t  seemed th a t Pancho was 
up to  som ething. The old b inder had hard ly  made i t  up the mountain. What­
ev er  he was carry in g  i t  was h e a v ier  than h e l l ,  Leo smoked n is  d e lica d o  and 
wished he could w r ite  a poem. Sometimes he f e l t  guilt^^ about net writinm  
poems anymore, but h e 'd  be goddamn i f  he'd  w r ite  one ju s t  because he f e l t  
g u i l t y .  He was alwavs o u tfo x in g  h im se lf . I t  aggravated him th a t he could  
do i t  so e a s i l y .  What the h e l l  was he doinp w ith h is  l i f e  he asked h im se lf ,  
VJhat the h e l l  had he been doing th a t  he was h ere , now, nowhere and y e t  a t  
some strange th r esh o ld . Tomorrow he would s t a r t  h is  g rea t poem. L ines had 
been running through h is  head fo r  months. I t  would be a n arra tive  poem l ik e  
The Odyssey,  He began r e c it in g  the b eg in n in g .
I  have strad d led  and cracks o f  th e  earth  
ducked th e  crumbling o f  i t s  w a l ls ,  and 
s e e n 'th è  an t end o f  g r ea t dreams 
c ra sh , my own and o th e r s ,  
tr y in g  to  f in d  whatever i t  i s  th a t  
m a tters , because i f  noth ing does 
I  goddamn w e ll  b e t t e r  be to ld .
He remembered a poem he'd  w r itte n  j u s t  b efore  h is  marri%rn c a lle d  "Ai­
red edor**,
Malvado es e l  co rr id o r  
y  r o jo .
Hace \r ien to .
A l i i  tambien e s ta  e l  hombre,
Y cerca  e l  c en tro .
La commovedor puerta  
A1 tr a v e s  c u e l  
Todo n e c e s ito r  p asar ,
V iv ir  e s  menos 
henos e l  v ie n to .
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Ke wculd do a c r i t i c a l  study about the opposing p h ilo so p h ic a l and 
m oral a t t i tu d e s  expressed  in  th e  poems and then  s e l l  i t  to  sore magazine f'^r 
a hundred bucks. The poems them selves he would probably g ive  away.
Khen he looked around Pancho*s woman was s i t t i n g  a g a in s t  a b ou ld er, not 
a hundred f e e t  away,
**Pancho*s woman," he s a id . He f e l t  r id ic u lo u s  about r e c i t i n r  h is  p oetry  
to  the s ta r s  w h ile  a woman was s i t t i n g  on ly  a hundred f e e t  away. He stu ck  
h is  hands in  h is  pockets and wandered o ver ,
"I was look in g  fo r  you ,"  he s a id , "I thought maybe you were l o s t ,"
•*Ha I "
"No, I thought you were l o s t ,"
"The cantina  i s  over th e r e ,"  she sa id , p o in tin g .
"No* not me, you . Ah, fo r g e t  i t , "  He sta r ted  to  s i t  down.
"Cver th e r e ,"  she s a id , "I do not r in d , but Pancho has a vemr su sp ic ­
io u s  m ind ,"
"The h e l l ,"
" S i,"
Leo stra ig h ten ed  up, "You speak good E n g lish ,"
"G racias, Pancho taugh t me."
" I t 's  co ld  o u t. A ren 't you cold?"
"Ky sw eater i s  warm," she s a id , "and the boulder i s  s t i l l  warm to o ,"
She was sm ilin g ,
"Bueno noche Senora,"
"Bueno noche,"
Loo was dreaming a g a in . He was in  th e  shower w ith  hi s w ife , though he 
was l e g a l l y  dead seven years t h i s  month. They were movinr t o g t h s r  in  a slow  
dance under the h ot sp ray, langu id  as two c e l l s  ou t o f  the f i r s t  sea s p l i t t i n g .
Ke squeezed the f u l l  cheeks o f  her a ss  and f e l t  her v e t  th ig h s ara"" ' s t  h i s ,  
her app le firm  b r e a s ts  a g a in s t  h is  c h e s t , the w etness c f  th e ir  b e l l i e s  s e a l in g .  
She l ik e  a su r fe r  f e e l in g  the g rea t sw e ll  r is in g  under her, thrash ing and 
w ild  to  the bottom o f  the tub p u llin g  him down, arms locked around h is  neck, 
down, then  the tub too  sm a ll, so over , him on the bottom , then up, h igh er , 
w ild , hard, h igh  d r iv in g , scream ing w h ile  the w ater b eat a g a in s t  t h . w a ll 
behind them and the telep h on e rang on and on,
Pancho was hanging onto the s te e r in g  wheel w ith  both hands. The ru ts
were yanking the fr o n t  end t h is  way and th a t ,
"I should s e t  th e  hand t h r o t t le  and l e t  the ru ts  have i t , "  sa id  Pancho, 
"Sleep , l ik e  the gringo -  "
"Or make lo v e  -  " she s a id ,
" S i, Or make lo v e .  The h e l l  w ith d r iv in g ."  he was q u ie t  fo r  a. m inute, 
lo o k in g  through the upper part o f  tha w in d sh ield  a t  the s t a r s ,  "So many 
s t a r s ,"  he s a id ,  "Like the eyes o f  t h e  gringos o f  L , A , "
"No."
" S i, The gringo s ta r s  are the burnt out on es. They arc so dense you 
would not b e l ie v e  i t ,  Kcney i s  th e ir  g r a v ity , and th ey  are dead to  a l l  th a t  
m a tte r s ,"
" If th ey  are so bad, why d id  you go there?"
"To make money. But two thousand years ago I  would have gone to  Rome
so th a t  was n o t a l l ,  I  wanted to  study the workings o f  a democracy. I 
knew the s t o r ie s  o f  Abraham L incoln  and I  wanted tc  see  th ese  th in g s a t  f i r s t  
hand. You w i l l  not b e l ie v e  i t ,  but I wanted to  become p r e s id e n t, I  would 
have made a g r ea t p r e s id e n t,
"51, I  b e l ie v e  you ."
"At my command much would have been done, Put, as u s e e , I 
f a i l e d , ”
"Do not say  th a t ,"
? I t  i s  tr u e . But 1 have been El P resid en ts  to  so r e . The power o^ l i f e
and death  -  th a t  i s  the power o f  3̂1 P ré s id e n te , And now i t  i s  t i r o ,"
"Time fo r  what?"
"Take the f la s h l ig h t  out o f  th e  g lovsbox and look  a t  the b oo ts o f  the 
g r in g o ,"
She did as he d ir e c te d , then sw itched o f f  the l i g h t ,  "Good b o o ts ,"
"S i, very  good b o o ts ,"  he sa id , lau gh in g ,
"But what o f  i t .  I f  you are th in k in g  o f  s t e a l in g  them, tho-r would not 
f i t  you . Fie i s  t a l l ,  sk inn y, you are sh o r t , f a t ,"
"FatI I  am hard as a rock , I  have the s tr e n -th  o f  s ix  men,"
She c lic k e d  her tongue and sa id , "And s t i l l  the- would not f i t  you,"
"Ah -  but the b oots are not a l l ,"  He produced a long narrow b la d e ,
"I w ish  you would not chew now Fancho,"
"Gringos do not tr a v e l  w ith ou t money," he sa id , t r  in g  h is  thumb on the
b la d e ,
"He i s  A baby. How could  you harm, him? Look a t  him:,"
"He i s  ask ing  me to  cu t h is  th r o a t ,"
"Don't do i t .  For me,"
"For you?"
" S i, A fa v o r ,"
"Why?"
"Because,"
"Because tAy?"
"Just b ecau se ,"
"What i s  there between you?"
"Nothing,"
"Nothing, eh?"
"Nothing, I  m erely ask fo r  mercy. I t  i s  mv r ig h t ,"
" S i, That i s  so ,"
"ArK3 I  am th in k in g  o f  you,"
"How i s  th a t so?"
"The P o lic ia ,"
"F ools."
" S i, But o c c a s s io n a lly  lu ck y , rancho, l i s t e n ,  .Jii&t you have in  mind 
i s  madness,"
"So?"
"But what i f  the gringo has no money? You cannot be sure -  "
"To h e l l  w ith  the money, I  x-d.ll have gringo blood on my k n ife  and I t  
w i l l  be a good th in g ,"
"Is he not a man -  l ik e  you?"
"He i s  a g r in g o ."
"And not a man?"
"Enough o f  t h i s  t a lk . "
" If you k i l l  him God w i l l  punish you^"
"Sxire," sa id  Pancho.
"He i s  t e s t in g  you ,"
"Jesus c h r is t ,  woman,"
"Think o f  the B ib le , Remember the s t o r ie s  o f  the stran ger in  d isg u ise ?  
Remember who the stran ger  tvirns ou t to  be?"
"A r ic h  merchant?"
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"No* C h r ist , C h rist in  d is g u is e ,"
"V/oman, your b ra in  i s  permanently tw is te d ,"
"There i s  more to  a man than bones and f le s h  -  you y o u r se lf  have sa id  
th a t ,"
" S i, I  have sa id  th a t .  H is w a l le t ,  h is  b oots -  "
"That i s  not what you meant,"
Pancho scraped h is  cheek w ith  the b la d e , but l i g h t l y ,  lau gh in g .
"And how do you know th a t  t h i s  gringo has not come to  h e lp  the poor, l ik e  
a s a in t ,"
"A s a in t ,  Woman, you are a poor judge o f  men,"
" If I  am you are a l s o  in s u l t in g  y o u r s e lf ."
"I had not consid ered  th a t ,"  He was q u ie t  fo r  a m inute. "I suppose 
th a t  God i s  capable o f  p lay in g  such a jo k e . But th ere  i s - a  d if fe r e n c e  
between a man and a donkey. You know th a t woman? A man can grab the s t i c k
and b eat the joker over the head w ith i t ,  lie can break th e  s t ic k  over h is
head, and break the head to o . The laws o f  th e  head. But th a t i s  a l l , "
" S i, A man can do t h a t ,  and what VTill i t  g e t  him?"
"H im self."
"How can you lo v e  anyone w ith  such an a tt itu d e ? "
'̂ Vho lo v es?  What do you know o f  lo v e  anyway?"
"Well then -  what are you going to  do?"
"I have not y e t  made up my mind," He rubbed h is  moustachs w ith  the  
back o f  h is  r ig h t  fo r e f in g e r .
The road had been clim bing s t e a d i ly ,  and now th ere  was fog  fa r  below
them, s o l id  as an ocean f lo o r .  The l ig h t s  o f  the truck swept weakly around
a cu rve , caught the ey es o f  som ething stan d in g  in  the brush ,
"W ell, th ere  are many th in g s  th a t  I  need,"  sa id  the woman. She locked  
over a t  Pancho.
ce
-  J
"There are many th in g s  th a t I  need a ls o ,"  le  a id .
The road was snaking p r e c a r io u s ly  along a narrow rock le d g e ,
"There i s  a gold  to o th , I  saw i t , "
"Jesus c h r is t ,  woman, A gold to o th ,"  Pancho caught second gear. The 
road was le v e l in g ,
"Cut h is  th ro a t and p u ll  the to o th ,"  she s a id ,
" I’r.i th in k in g ,"
" Hi row him over the edge and no one w il l  ever  fin d  '^im, "
The moon eased i t s  w a y  out from behind a c lou d , l ig h t in g  th^ r r e a t , fog  
shrouded v a l le y  a m ile  below them.
"I have to p is s ,"  he sa id , stop ping  the tru ck , "Perhaps he wculd ra th er  
d ie  in  Guatemala,"
THE LESERTER
I .
The tr a in  I had been r id in g  p u lled  in to  a l i t t l e  town in  Saskatcbe^mn 
and s in c e  i t  looked l ik e  a d iv is io n  head I fig u red  I  had time enough to  
scrounge up som ething to  e a t .  There were cars to  p ick  up -  I  could see  a 
h a lf  dozen gondolas loaded w ith  su lph er a t  the edge o f  the yards, and ten  
or tw elve  f l a t  cars a l l  chained up hold in g  lo g s ,  so I knew i f  I  hurried  I  
could make i t .
Before 1 clim bed down out o f  the gon I  looked a l l  around fo r  b u l l s .
The yards were q u ie t  in  the f a l l in g  n ig h t , excep t fo r  a sw itch engine  
crash ing  cars down a t  th e  o th er  end. I t  gave me a co ld  f e e l in g  the way thf 
r a i l s  h eld  the f a in t  gray l i g h t  from th e sky, look ing  alm ost e le c t r ic  in  
the dim wav th ey  gleam ed. Part o f  i t  too  was because the vards were so 
b ig  and the town was so sm all -  l ik e  a p a r a s ite  on a s t e e l  back, Fro^ a 
d is ta n c e  the town looked f a l s e ,  a s though i t  had been dratm i^  the d u st  
by a skady hand w ith  a crooked s to c k . I t  was a l l  w eather beaten  ard 
unpainted wood.
S in ce  i t  was e ig h t  t h ir t y  or so I  had trou b le  f in d in g  a grocery  s to r e  
open. There weren’ t  any people on the d i r t  s t r e e t  th a t  I could bum, and 
going up to  a house in  the t w i l ig h t  wasn’ t  such a good id e a . People got  
kind o f  scared when th ey  saw a b ig ,  r a g g ity  a ss  o ld  bum stan ding  o u ts id e  
the door, n ig h t coming on . At l e a s t  t h a t ’ s what I ’ve always found. But 
I  had sev en ty  cen ts  in  my pocket so I  wasn’ t  w orried . A ll  I  needed was a 
grocery  s t o r e .
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Three b lo ck s fu r th e r  on I found one, the ro o fs  o f  ra in  sta 'n ed  e^oty  
shacks a l l  around p itc h in g  down to ifarf the ground l ik e  th e  lowered h'ads o f  
a crowd o f  mourners. Some o f  them were about i*eadv to  f a l l ,  th e ir  windows 
plucked eyes in  the h o llow  shadow o f  f a l s e  n ig h t . The shades behind the  
windows o f  the grocery s to r e  were p u lled  but there vas a l lg n t  on, and 
through the to m  fr o n t  shade I could  see  a l i t t l e  o ld  china-raan sweeping 
up.
A fter  Ï  r a t t le d  the door and knocked a couple tim es ne ra ised  the shade 
and peeked o u t . Funny th in g , th en , because he opened the door,
”I  need a quart o f  nvlk  an* a lo a f  o f  bread, T g o t u l c e r s ,”
"Come i n , ” he s a id , jerk in g  the door tho r e s t  o f  th^ way open, nodding 
a sm all head and a w rinkled forehead -  a forehead so wrinkled i t  look 'd  l ik e  
a washboard,
"Bread on m ilk , you say?"
**Yes s i r ,  th a t* s  what I  n eec ,"  I t  gave me p lea su re , c a l l in g  people  
l ik e  him " s ir " . He ô lo sed  the door behind me and s ta r te d  toward the back o f  
the s to r e ,  s h u f f l in g  a long as though he were walking on ra ilro a d  t i e s  -  
probably an old  gandy who had taken s ix  stro k es to  d r ive  a sp ike a l l  o f  h is  
l i f e ,  but wculd probably o u t l iv e  a l l  the th ree  s tro k ers  who ever l iv e d ,
IVhile he wa; g e t t in g  the s tu ^ f I looked around the s to r e .  I t  was sm all 
b u t the sh e lv e s  were loaded  w ith  canned goods, th e  f lo o r  was covered w ith  
pyramids and sm all s ta ck s o f  cardboard b oxes, and the c -u n ter  b -  the cash  
r e g is t e r  had h ard ly  enough space to  pass money back arx’ fo r th , so loaded was 
i t  w ith  candy, carton s o f  c ig a r e t t e s ,  and an old fash ioned  sc a le  th a t used 
a s l id in g  cou n terw eigh t, I  could  see a c lo sed  door a t  th -  bac!c, look ing  
l ik e  th e  h a lf  hidden opening to  a cave, and I  figu red  i c  led  to  l i s  l iv in g  
q u a r te r s . Above i t  was a whole s h e l f  c f  wine b o t t l e s ,  b u t s in c e  I  naon*t
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taken  a drink  in  th ree  y e a r s , I  hard ly  looked up,
When the Chinaman came back I  thought about bumming him fo r  a pack 
o f  c ig a r e t t e s  and I  probably would have i f  he h ad n 't been a Chlnaran, I t ' s  
hard enough having w h ites look  down on you, b u t when everybody does you h aven 't  
go t a p la ce  to  stan d , I  gave the Chinaman the r ig h t  amount, down to  the  
l a s t  penny, and h is  sm all dark eyes hopped to  mine and Away again  l ik e  
shirçr m arbles* I t  w ou ld n 't have been so bad i f  I 'd  have had three or four  
cen ts  change coming, b u t now he knew,
"Thank you, s i r ,"  I  s a id , tr^rlng to  l e t  him know h is  op in ion  o f  me 
d id n 't  make a goddamn,
"Very welcome, s i r ,"  he s a id , sm ilin g . The sneaky l i t t l e  bastard  was 
g iv in g  me back the same. As soon as I  h i t  h is  r i c k i t - fr o n t porch and 
s ta r te d  down the r o tte n  wooden s te p s  and looked around I r e a liz e d  what a 
match would do around here in  about f i f t e e n  m in u tes, I  had to  laugh a t  the  
thought o f  a couple thousand bowed out v eg eta b le  cans w ith  th e ir  la b e ls  a l l  
burned o f f ,  the Chinaman p ick in g  t^'rough them l ik e  a c i t y  dump bum. How 
quick somebody could change h i s l i f e ,  i f  he had a mind to o .
Darkness was drawing c lo s e  to  tha earth  and the sun was c le a r  out o f  
s ig h t ,  brushing y e llo w  over the h i l l s  in  the w e st , I  walked back toward 
the yard s, carryin g  my paper bag in  one hand and my bundle over my sh ou ld er, 
and w h is t l in g ,  but w ith  on ly  h a lf  a h e a r t. The town was a regu lar  ghost  
town* Hardly a l i g h t  anywhere, wben 1 g o t c lo s e r  to  the s t r e e t  I  s ta r te d  
toward i t ,  through a patch o f  t a l l  g r a ss , when I  h i t  the c in d ers I saw 
somebody coining: around the corner o f  a lon e box c a r . He'd probably been  
w a itin g  fo r  me,
"Where th e  h e l l  you th in k  y o u 're  going?" he y e l le d ,  c o - h t o w a r d  me
5"
as thoTiph th ere  were a b ip  wind behind hiir, push ing. He was a b ig  w ith
a b i t  put and wore the uniform o f  th  Canadian P a c if ic  p o lic e  w ith i t s  red
s t r ip s  down th e  tro u se r  l e g .  Re even had a l i t t l e  badge.
"The tr a in ,"  I  s a id , a c tin g  Icinda s tu o id . I ruese I  shruld sa id
I  was j u s t  ou t fo r  a s t r o l l  because he go t read.
"You goddamn bums th in k  you own the goddamn r a ilr o a d . Get the h e l l  
moving b efore  I  lo ck  you up."
"O .k." I  s a id , tr y in g  to  sound ju s t  the r ig h t  amount d isa p p o in ted ,
0
Toj^much wculd make him s u sp ic io u s , and not enough might make him raddor. I  
walked through the grass and along the edge o f  the s t r e e t  fo r  a ways. The 
b u l l  was standing w ith  h is  hands on h is  h ip s , scra tch in g  h is  crotch  every  
once in  a w h ile , watching me. P re tty  soon I  passed an old w ater tank -5nd 
a couple o f  ra ilro a d  shacks w it' broken windows, and T knew I oas out o f  
s ig h t  so I  la y  down in  the grass and w a ited . I t  war alm ost fu l l  dark. The 
y e llo w  in  the West had faded tc ;ym and oink. Then I  heard the " to o t-to o t"  
th a t  meant the tr a in  was g e t t in g  s e t  tc  p u ll  out sc I  crawled t-.r-ugh the  
grass pushing my bundle and th e  paper bag ahead o f  me, u n t i l  I  was a t  the 
edge o f  the c in d ers a g a in . The b u l l  was nowhere in  s ig h t ,  I  stra in ed  my 
ey es  lo o k in g  fo r  movement. I t  was always movement th a t gave away a man.
The even in g  la y  r e s t l e s s  and u n certa in  in  the yards -  dark under the c a rs , 
l ig h t e r  in  the open sp a ce s , th e  grimy red d ish  c o lo r  o f  the cars somewhere 
in  betw een . The tr a in  was l ik y  a narrow r iv e r  th a t had stopped somewhere 
in  an underground cave , but m ight suddenly move a g a in , no one knowing when. 
The g r a ss  under me was wet w ith  dew, and the good sm ell lin^ored  when 3 
rubbed my n o se . The wind moved l i g h t l y ,  carry in g  th e  sm ell o f  o ld  d ie s e l  
smoke and c in d er  d u s t . In a minute I  heard the h is s  a i r ,  and then
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f a i n t l y ,  toward the head o f  th e  t r a in ,  th e  r is in g  whining p itch  o f  the u n i t s .  
The cars jerked forew ard, each crash  sep arate  but c lo s e  or the one b e fo re , 
and th e  whole t r a in  was moving. S t e e l  screeched a g a in s t  s t e e l .  Cars rocked 
s lo w ly , l a z i l y  through the d ark n ess,
I  jumped up running, crossin g  the r a i l s  a s e t  a t  a t i - ie .  An empty 
gondola was coining, I  threw bundle in ,  and grabbed the ladd er, climbed 
up and dropped in s id e ,  I  made a thump on the s t e e l  f lo o r  when I landed .
Then I  huddled down out o f  s ig h t .  The car was rocking back and fo r th , keep­
in g  tim e w ith  the rough r a ilb e d , I  could  see no l i g h t s ,  I  had the f e e l in g  
th a t  I  was rumbling r ig h t  ou t in to  noth in g , lea v in g  everyth ing  behind , even  
m y se lf . The darkness parted sm oothly fo r  the t r a in ,  I  alm ost h o lle r e d  I 
f e l t  so good, 1 wanted to  y e l l  goodby to  the fad in g  town, I wanted tc  jump 
up and down and t e l l  the d is ta n t  co ld  s ta r s  to  g e t  fucked, I  f e l t  l ik e  
running up and down the len g th  o f  the tr a in  d efy in g  i t s  lu r c h e s , r id in g  i t  
l ik e  a sp inn ing lo g ,
I'ilhen I heard som ething, A grunt -  as though I  had company. That 
angered me. I t  angered me so much I picked up a p iece  o f  h x A, I t  made 
a p r e tty  goddamn heavy c lu b , Tnen a bundle landed a t  my f e e t  and a fa ce  
popped up over the w a ll  l ik e  a jack  in  a box and he was in ,  land in g  w ith ou t  
a sound, a long  lea n  faced  kid about tw enty years o ld  'vfith s tr in g y  blond  
h a ir  hanging down to  h is  e y e s .  He cou ld  have jumped r ig h t  out o f  a con ic  
s t r i p ,  I  h e s i ta te d , when I 'd  heard the grunt I 'd  thought i t  was the b u l l .  
This kid  was a h e l l  o f  a ways from a b u l l .  But I  was s t i l l  mad sc I  ju s t  stood  
th e r e ,
"Blimy r i t e ,  th a t  bloody cop a lm ost made me m iss my tr in e ,"  Then he
c l
saw th e  p ie ce  o f  4 x 4  in  nv hand, "Cuch,” he sa id , t ''r r ’i'~h '■'Is
f in g e r s ,  I  had to  laugh th en . He reall^r would have been sa ’r^rr' "onch" i f  
he*d been the b u l l ,
" I'n  M ich a e l,” he s a id , s t ic k in g  out a bony hand, a erork>~d --rin 
s p l i t t i n g  h is  grimy, d i r t  streaked  fa c e ,
"Dan,” I sa id , s t ic k in g  out mine, The tr a in  was ’̂ ea llv  rcvinm -tnd 
I  wondered how he*d caught i t ,  "That b u l l  g ive  you a bad tim e, eh?”
"Just a b i t , ” he sa id , rubbing h is  eyes w ith  the h e e l o f  h is  hand.
I  throw away the 4 x 4  and s a t  down a g a in s t  the fr o n t w a ll o f  the ^cn.
The kid s a t  down n ext to  me,
"I fig u red  you were th e  b u l l ,"  I  s a id .
"Could *ave been ,"  he s a id , sounding o v e r ly  am rseable, "Ah, what a 
b e a u t ifu l  n ig h t ,"
" A in 't i t  though?" I  s a id , tak in g  care to  sound o v er lv  agreeab le  m y se lf, 
"I doubt i f  the b u l ls  enjo"-^ ng i t ,  though. I  led  tim a erry  o^ase, 
sh ou tin g  o b s c e n it ie s  about h is  candne a n c e s to r s , I  th in k  he wanted to  shoot  
me,"
"You take a chance, messin* w ith  them guys,"  n is  p r e c ise  E nglish  
made me want to  drawl mine even more than u su a l.
"Bloody r ig h t ,  I  was bored ,"
"Guy down in  -  I  fo r g o t  where -  on the S . P. I  th in k , got sh ot r ig h t  
o f f  th e  top  o f  a c a r . Never made a s in g le  paper,"
The kid shrugged, " e sh o u ld n 't 'ave been stan d ing  th e re ,"
I  d id n 't  l ik e  th e  answer, but I  d id n 't  say a n y t h i n g ,  I  guess i n  a 
way the kid was r ig h t ,  but T was a l i t t l e  p issed  th a t he took m'/ advice  so  
l i g h t l y .
"You're from the s t i t e s ,  a r e n 't  you?"
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S in ce  ho was a kid I  l e t  i t  p a ss , "Yeah,”
”I  thought so . You d o n 't  speak l ik e  a b loody Canook,"
"You from England?" S in ce he'd sta r ted  ask ing the q n ^ sticns I 
decided  i t  w ou ld n 't hurt to  go on w ith  them, With a kid ^ a  rore n atu ra l
th in g  to  do anyway th a t  s i t  around ta lk in g  sidew ays, which i s what you dr w ith  
m ost o f  the bums vou m eet. Kids d o n 't  haye an '̂ n s s t  t o  b ?  touohv about,
"New Zealand," he s a id , "Auckland,"
"Jesus C h r is t ,  y er  a lo n g  ways from home,"
"I'm f in is h in g  up a t r ip  around the w orld,"
I  guess i t  never crossed  h is  mind th at some ^uys might not welcome a 
kid rid in p  the rods fo r  th e  fun o f  i t .  I t  p leaseh a gum o f f  seeino- eornie-
body make a hob' y out o f  what he makes h is  l iv in g  a t .
"Travel w h ile  yer young," I s a id ,
" I've  been gone two y e a r s , m ite , doing ju s t  th a t ,"
"Long tim e,"  I  s a id ,
"When I l e f t  I  to ld  my mother I was go^ng to  A u stra lia  fo r  th ree  months,"
He sta r te d  ta lk in g  about h is  ex p er ien ces  in  A u s tr a lia , about ’̂ ow he'd  worked
here and th ere  to support h im se lf , I got t ir e d  o f  hearing hir- t a lk  about 
work so p r e tty  soon I  w asn 't l i s t e n in g  much to  what he sa id , but m ostly  to  
th e  way he spoke, His a ccen t sounded odd comin^ from s u c h  a ra g ee tv  lock in g  
c h a r a c ter . F in a lly  he q u it  ta lk in g  and broke out a can o f  spar. He o ffered  
me some so we made spam sandw iches. I t  was worth i t ,  the sna^ ^or the 
bread . He d id n 't  have anyth ing to drink  so I gave him sere  o f  mv m ilk . I 
r e a l ly  d id n 't  want t o ,  m ostly  because he'd  have to  drink  out o f  the same 
b o t t l e ,  bu t he was coughinp and goddamn near choking to  death so I passed  
i t  o v e r . G iving anybody anyth ing was som ething I j u s t  never anymore.
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I f  you gave people anything In stead  c f  th in k in g  vou were o .k . th ev  s t o le  
the socks o f f  yer  goddamn f e e t .  I  s a t i s f i e d  m yse lf th a t  I  w asn 't :^etting 
s o f t  in  th e  head though -  the chunk o f  span I  took was worth four s l i c e s  
o f  bread and a h a lf  a p in t  o f  m ilk . A fter  we f in ish e d  e a tin p , the kid 
r o lle d  us a couple c ig a r e t t e s  and we s a t  and smoked, f e e l in g  fc p-ood we 
d id n 't  even want to  t a lk .  The bouncing o f  the car as we r a tt le r  and jerked  
through the- darkness was the on ly  th in g  bothersom e, but I  so u s e d  to  ^t
I hard ly  n o t ic e d . The kid kept s h i f t in g  h is  a ss  armnd t-ru gh , try in g  to  
g e t  com fortab le .
"Ahhh, " he s a id . There was a lon g  s i l e n c e ,  "Ever be-’n a b o a r d  an 
ocean l in e r ,  m ite?"
"Nope."
"Ummm."
I l e t  him s i t  fo r  a w h ile , then I  s a id , "hhat's i t  lik e?"
"K ite, i t ' s  r e a l ly  som ething."  'Te was a l l  e n th u s ia s t ic .  "You g e t  up
about e le v e n  o 'c lo c k  -  or maybe noon -  " ' e s tre tch ed  l a z i l v ,  "and go down
to  the d in in g  room, and. th ere  stands a w a iter  a l l  dresred in  formal a t t i r e  -  "
The kid jumped up and assumed the s o l i c i t i o n s ,  hovering a ir   ̂ high c la s s  
w a ite r , "Good morning s i r  -  s le e p  w e ll  I  tr u s t?  Good. Ard w’-a t  would vou 
l ik e  t h is  morning? We 'ave T-bone s t ik e ,  fr ie d  ch ick en , f i f t e e n  d i f f e r e n t  
kinds o f  sea  food , in c lu d in g  shrimp, o y s te r s ,  clam s, lo b s te r ,  c r a b ,  fresh  
water tr o u t  -  you say  y o u ' l l  'ave the lo b s te r ?  E x c e lle n t c'-'o- s^ r. And 
we 'ave f i f t e e n  d i f f e r e n t  kinds o f  w h ite w ine, s i r .  'fn^ch vou^d yon p refer?  
Ah, the R ie s l in g , E x c e lle n t  choic® , s i r ,"  The kid sa t  down a g a in s t  the fro n t  
w a ll o f  the gon. "What a l i f e ,  m ite ,"  He sighed  and took out b is  -apars 
and Prince A lb e r t, "But not fo r  the l ik e s  o f  me." When he f in ish e d
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r o ll in p  one he handed me th e  m akin 's. We were p r e tty  much out o f  the wind 
where we were s i t t i n g .  When I  l i t  up t h i s  time th ere  w asn 't th® hoarding  
fe a r  th a t  the c ig a r e t te  would soon be gone so in  a wav I enjrved i t  l e s s .  
L a te ly  i t  had g o tten  so th a t  I couldn’ t  en joy  anythin? u'^l-^so there wasn’ t  
enough o f  i t .  Whatever p leasu re  I m irht be tak in r c o u ld n 't  sten -’ a l l  bv 
i t s e l f .  I t  had to  be propped up by sore ^cddamn law o f  dimir'sh^n" r e tu r n s . 
I  don’ t  know what I ’d have done i f  I ’d been r ic ^ .
The kid s ta r te d  u n r o llin g  h is  b lan k et and w h ile  he s unie c i n  ̂ h is  
b oots h is  mood seemed to  change, ’’e pu lled  o f f  one and starter- c lean in g  
between h is  t o e s ,  a b s e n t ly , "It was a good l i f e ,  m ite , but ”ou know, those  
w a ite r s  ’ad us pegged from the s t a r t .  A ll they wanted was a b ig  t ip ,"  I  
could sm ell h is  f e e t  way the h e l l  over where I was s i t t i n - .
w hile he was g e tt in g  h im se lf  unraveled under h is  b lanket T sta r ted  
u n r o llin g  rny p iece  o f  canvas. Ifien I  got the w rin k les f la tte n e d  out o f  i t  
I  la y  down w ith  a l l  m;/ c lo th e s  on, nuT'ob h a lf  o^ i t  over me, and looked  
up a t  the s t a r s .  No new ones ever  s l id  over the too  o f  t^® wal^ u n less  
the tr a in  rounded a curve. I  ean, i t  wasn’ t  l ik e  p gssin r  t r e e s .  Thev 
were so fa r  away we might as w ell have been standing s t i l ' ' .
*” ow fa r  are you going; mite?" sa id  the k id , p u llin g  t®® b lan k et up 
around h is  e a r s ,
"Ain’ t  you heard the song?" I sa id ,
"'/hat son g’ s th a t , mite?"
"Forget i t . "  I threw out my c ig a r e t t e .  I  hadn’ t  ^^bdied up w ith  
anybody in  y ea rs, and I wasn’ t  going to  s ta r t  now.
"Good n ig h t ,"  he s a id ,
"Ah je s u s  c h r is t ,"  I sa id . Before long he was a s le e o .  In s u ite  o f
o f  m y se lf  I  wondered what I t  would be l ik e  to  bo a kid a ea ln , not knowing 
an yth in g , lo v in g  everybody. Here was t h i s  k id , wanting tc  he fr ie n d s  -  a t  
l e a s t  he acted  l ik e  he wanted to  be fr ie n d s , I  decided he c^uld do th a t  
because he d id n ’ t  know an yth in g . Even in  ten  years h e ’d be a h e l l  o f  a l o t  
more choosy about who he made fr ie n d s  w ith . In f a c t ,  a kid l ik e  h ir  who 
probably thought he loved  evelybody m ight go the op p osite  wav a "t'=r he got 
h is  nose rubbed in  the s h i t  a few tim es , because h e ’d never r e a l ly  known 
anybody, A good meal and a couple o f  c ig a r e t t e s  always put re in  the mood 
fo r  th in k in g . I t  wasn’ t  such a bad l i f e ,  bumming. I t  had i t s  good p o in ts -  
going where you p lea sed , when you p le a se d , nobody to  bother you. The th^ng 
was, i t  j u s t  seemed l ik e  th ere  wasn’t  anv p lace  to  go an-^ ore. L a te ly , 
ev ery th in g  had sta r ted  look in g  fa m ilia r . Two months avo I ’d been in  Chicago -  
the ten th  or maybe the tw en tie th  tim e, I  don’ t  know, and a guy came up to  
me and asked me where was I  headed, and I couldn’ t  t e l l  him. Thâ , wasn’ t  
so unusual, i t  had happened b efo re  th a t  I d id n ’ t  know where I  was go ing , 
but t h i s  tim e th ere  wasn’ t  anyplace I  wanted to  go. 1 couldn’ t  even th in k  
o f  any p la ce  I  thought I  wanted to  go . Before i t  had been the going part
o f  i t ,  never the g e tt in g  any p la c e . Now even th a t was gone. So I  f lip p e d
a n ic k le  north or sou th , and north i t  w as. Me and th a t  guy stayed to g e th er  
as fa r  as Milwaukee where he g o t o f f  in  the middle o f  the n ig h t w ith a can
o f  my b ean s. I t  was funny because I  knew he was going to  s t e a l  my can o f
beans th e  minute I la id  ey es on him, and I  l e t  him.
F in a lly  I  dozed, dreamed o f  a red headed woman I ’d se=n working in  an 
employment o f f i c e  one tim e , I  saw m y se lf coming up to  her, she vcunc and 
green eyed b e a u t ifu l ,  me o ld , bald headed, ask in g  i f  she knew o"̂  any jo b s .
No, she sa id  f l a t l y  -  look in g  so goddamn co n fid en t th a t I wasn’ t  gc in r  to
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jump over the desk and grab her I  goddamn near did -  I  hadn’ t  e s te r  in  a 
w h ile ,  I  guess she was mad because when our eyes had met sh e ’d g o tten  a 
l i t t l e  f lu s t e r e d ,  I  wasn’ t  a man, I  was a bum. I  to ld  her th a t  I  could  
run a combine, but she wasn’ t  im pressed , T’m sorry . I ’m sorrv , she kept 
sa y in g , her eyes p u llin g  away from mine. She would have screwed me, but she 
wouldn’ t  g iv e  me a jo b ,
I  don’ t  know how lon g  i t  was b efore  I woke up sh iv er in g , se e ir ?  my 
breath  a g a in s t  the c le a r  w h iten ess o f  the moon, and decided to  g e t up and 
walk around the c a r . As soon as I  shed my canvas and rose I saw hundreds 
o f  sm all f i r e s ,  l ik e  the camp f i r e s  o f  srro armv, s le e p in g , b e a u tifu l  
wasn’ t  th e  word fo r  i t ,  i t  was w lerd , something more -  l ik e  fad ing back 
in  tim e and se e in g  L in c o ln ’ s army s le e p in g  the n irh t b efore Gottvhburg,
As I  watched I  g o t th e  f e e l in g  th a t the f i r e s  were s ir r in g ,  I l is t e n e d  
but the music w a; drowned in  th e  hard s t e e l  c la t t e r  o f  th? tr a in . The 
f i r e s  dim inished in  the d is ta n c e  u n t i l  a l l  a sudden th ev  were snuffed  ou t, 
and I heard th e  h igh  p itch ed  mournful sh r ie k  o f  the tr a in  w h is t le ,  c a l l in g  
them back. The p a le  s ta r s  took up the chant now, m ill io n s  o f  f r o s ty  w hite  
v o ic e s .  The world was f u l l  o f  m usic, I know i t ,  but I was d e a f. The gon 
jerked and p u lled  me a lo n g , and i t  occurred to  me th a t i t  was something 
l ik e  a c o f f in  -  open to  the sky, but s t i l l  a c o f f in .  When I la y  down aga in  
on the v ic io u s  f lo o r  I  s l e p t  l ik e  the dead u n t i l  the sun was alm ost up,
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Gray d u st spread in  th e  E ast and grew l ik e  a bowl on a p o tte rs  wheel 
and as I  watched the sky became p ear l d u s t . The gathered dregs o f  n igh t  
were sw ir lin g  away.
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I  stood up In  th e  co ld  wind, hardly ab le  to  stra^’ phten up, it.v bones 
ached so much. The kid was s t i l l  s le e n in q , He was sm illn r  a T i t t l e .  I 
rubbed my fa ce  and looked around, s h lv e r ln ? . We were in  the m ountains. 
Scrawny Douglas f i r  were p assin g  s lo w ly , f lo a t in g  by l ik e  so ^ etiln p  on ly  
h a lf  seen  in  a fo p . I  cou ldn’ t  sto p  sh iv er in g  so T blew  i-  ̂ rr- hands and 
walked around the ca r , sw inging my arms. Low timbered h i l l s  
darker underneath. The kid began to  s t i r .
'•’r!«b-b-bloody c -c - c o ld ,"  he sa id , p u llin v  the b lan k et t ig h te r  around 
him, burrowing d eep er. "Mornin* I i t e ,"  he sa id , opening on? ev e ,
"Kornin*",
He rubbed h is  f e  -it to g e th er  under the b lan k et and d o s e h  hi « e^'-ee, 
”Ahhh," he sa id , "ummm, " g iv in g  a shake T1ke a puonv, l-i a minute he 
back a s le e p .
I  •climbed up on the re?r w all o f  th-  ̂ oon snr’ bal^nceH m y se lf, look in y  
down a t  the b lu r  o f  p assin g  ra ilb e d  and the r u stv . f i s t - l^ k e  cou p lin gs  
jerk in g  up and down, g iv in g  and gaining s la c k  u n til h a lf  the s tr in g  o f  cars 
m ight suddenly jerk  forward pla^nnr snap the whip, T stood th ere  fo r  a w h ile , 
p o ise d , I  did i t  every  morning. I t  g e t my blood running. In a minute I 
jumped to  the ladd er o f  the next ca r , clim bed up and s t a r t e d  along the to p .
I  alw ays l ik e d  to know i f  th ere  was anybody e ls e  around, T-^ere weren’ t  
any more gondolas or f l a t s  so I cou ldn’ t  be sure but I d id n ’ t  th ln ^  so .
I t  f e l t  l ik e  an empty t r a in ,  IVhen I  got to  th<̂  caboose T wali^ec around on 
the r o o f l i g h t l v ,  ’ cause I d id n ’ t  want to  wake up the guvs in s id e ,  and 
stopped near th eodge, look in g  down a t  the tr a c k s . Then I ^ot dmfn on vv 
hands and knees and looked down through the s l a n t e v  windows the l l t t l *  
dome. At f i r s t  I  cou ld n ’ t  see  anyth in^ . Then I saw two ^uvs w i t '  alT th e ir  
c lo th e s  on s le e p in g  in  bunks. There wa- a narrow a i s l e  mnr-r- - u-r t-n
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m idd le, a couple o f  t a b le s ,  a c o a l s to v e , and junk o f  a l l  '• Înds hanging from 
the w a.lls — la n te r n s  and s t u f f ,  1 could see  one o f  the s le e p ie r  gu 
b e t te r  than th e  o th e r . His mouth was open a l i t t l e  ways, and I knew he was 
sn orin g , though I cou ldn’ t  hear him. His double ch in  spread wide under a 
knobby, red ch in  and I  could see  the d ir tv  neck o f  a \rellcw T -sh ir t under 
a checked wool s h ir t  and b ib  o v e r a l ls ,  Cne o f  h is  b oots war unlaced and 
p u lled  h a l f  o f f  h is  f o o t .  He looked as though he were s le ep in g  o f f  a
drunk, Cne o f  the ta b le s  was covered w ith  sc a tter ed  card s, and th ere  were
two empty b o t t le s  stan d ing  on i t ,  A c r u c i f ix  moved a l i t t l e  on w all above 
the t a b le ,  look in g  down on a l l  the junk, Cn top o f  the coal s+ove there  
was a c o f fe e  pot th a t  had s l id  to  th-- ed^e and about to f a l l ,  T w?tched
fo r  a w h ile . With each jerk  o f  the car I  expected i t  to  f a l l , The po+ s ld é le d  
a l i t t l e  c lo s e r .  The unlaced boot bobbed up a nr' down, Tvervt'inm was ju s t  
too  goddamn in e v it a b le ,  I  jumped up and sta r trd  down the lad d er, Cn the  
rear p latform  I shaded my eyes and looked through the g la ssed  upper part 
o f  the door. Everything locked q u ie t ,  I  opened i t  and went in .  I t  sm elled  
l ik e  an old  R.R, shack -  k erosen e, mrin© and old  c lo th e s .  The l i r h t  was 
dim, and I  kept step p in g  on s t u f f ,  goddamn near tr ip p in g . Ever-rf^ing on 
the w a lls  was sw aying, " C lick e ty -c la c k , je r k , c l ic k e tv -c la c k , jer k ."  I  
s e t  the c o f fe e  pot on the ta b le  and looked around. Through the d ir tv  windows 
I could see tr e e s  s l ip p in g  p a s t , I  took the c r u c if ix  o f f  t^e w a ll and 
stu d ied  i t .  I t  hadn’ t  been o f f  in  v ea rs. I t  was cheap, wood and
b r a s s , C h rist was j u s t  a b lob  w ith ou t f e a tu r e s . I  l o c k e d  a t  -̂ h-̂  two
empty w hiskey b o t t le s  on the ta b le ,  and decided to  ru+ th^ orrc-  ̂^in ■'n the  
c o f f e e  p o t , I  pu lled  back the l i d  and dropned i t  in ,  C h rist under c o f f e e .
L et ’ em f ig g e r  th a t  one o u t . The c o f fe e  sm elled b o iled  to  d eath , Cne the
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C^ys grunted and slobbered  in  h is  s le e p  sc  I  s ta r ted  down the a i s l e .  I f
th ey  found me in  th ere  th ey 'd  th in k  I 'd  co^e to  s t e a l .  At th'  ̂ rear I
opened th e  door, stepped o u t, and c lo sed  i t  q u ^ etly  behind me. Then I  
clim bed the ladd er in  a hurry, t ip - to e d  a cro ss  the r o o f, ^uroed to next 
ca r , and s ta r te d  running. I  laughed a l l  the wâ T b?ck tc  cm -^rla.
""Bout time ycu g o t up," I  y e l le d ,  cl^^b^ng down inbc t'̂ ® "'•̂ r. The kid
was t e s t in g  the cold  s t e e l  f lo o r  w ith  one bare f o o t ,  he d id n 't  answer rp ,
but sta r ted  p u llin r  on h is  tr c u s e r s , jumpinr arcnnd or one fo o t .  Then he
s a t  down on th e  b lan k et and pu lled  cn h is  s t i f f  b o o ts . Te d id n 't  have any
so ck s . When he f in is h e d  he jumped up and b ea t on h is  c h e s t , trv in ^  tc  r e t
warm. By now the co ld  a ir  f e l t  good to  me.
We a te  a spam sandwich a p iece  and smoked a c ig a r e t t e ,  s i t t in g  ara in ^ t  
the fr o n t  w a ll o f  the gon, w a itin g  fo r  the sun. Then i t  r o se , ju s t  an 
e y e l id  a t  f i r s t ,  n o t warming rrs u n t i l  I  looked a t the k ids bono- face  qnd 
saw i t  im paled on the need le  p o in ts  o f  h<s be^rd. I^ a -ute the b leed  
red orb popped c le a r  o f  th e  h orizon , lo s in r  ra ss  as i t  r o se . T’̂ e tr a in  was 
moving s lo w ly  up a grade. P assin g  a ro sy  tipped tr e e  1 sa-'-’' a chipmunk 
keeping a s e c r e t ,  h id in g  on a branch, I was t^ ^ rstv , so I k^ot r '’- eyes open 
fo r  w ater -  a guy could f i l l  a b o t t le  and <̂ et back on th=> tr a in  b efrre  i t  
was p a s t , i f  he moved f a s t  enough. The sun climbed h igh er , the fog hanging 
among .he t r e e s ,  r e tr e a t in g  a l i t t l e  b efo re  sh a fts  o f  probing r -d ish  l i g h t .  
We were lea n in g  on the s id e  o f  th e  gon, look in g  o u t,
" C erta in ly  w ild  lo o k in g . Are th ere  many bears around "ere?"
"Oh h e l l  y e s ,"  I  s a id . "Lots o f  'em,"
"Really?"
"Sure, But th ey  a i n ' t  n o th in ' to  be a fra id  o f ."
"l a , " sa id  th e  k id .
"Kaa, You can walk r ig h t  up to  'em. Only i f  you turn  •'’■er back they  
m ight jump on you, an* i f  you back away th ey  m ight g i t  the idea yer sca red , 
an* jump on y a , to o ,"
"Very in te r e s t in g  dellmma," sa id  the k id ,
"A in 't i t  though," I  sa id .
He was q u ie t  a m inute. F in a lly  h is  c u r io s i t v  got the ^ est o f  him, 
"Well?" he s a id ,
"Well what?"
"Well what can you do?"
"Ch -  ^well, y r u  growl a t  'em,"
Ke broke in to  a g r in , "Aw come on, m ite . You're 'av^^r me or ."
"No," 1 sa id , "There's somet' inm about a human grow] t - a t  scares the 
h e l l  ou t o f  'em,"
"Come on -  " he was grin n ing  u n c e r ta in ly ,
"No -  yru j u s t  tr y  i t ,  î'any an old tra p p e r 's  been saved by grow lin ' 
a t  j u s t  the r ig h t  tim e, "Course -  you c a n 't  sound scared or t h e v ' l l  knew 
i t . "
"You Americans 'ave  a stran ge sen se  o f  'um er," he s a id .
" S u it y o u r s e lf  -  bu t th e y 'r e  more scared o f  ^ou than vou are o f  them," 
've  'eared th a t  b e fo re  -  what w orries me i s  what i f  th e -  suddenly g e t
brave ?"
I had to  lau gh . I t  was a p r e tty  good q u e s tio n ,
"What do you do then? Cl-̂ mb a tr e e ,"
"You can ,"  I s a id . But I 'v e  had 'em fo llo w  me r ig h t  uo a tr e e  sn arn in ' 
a t  my t o e s , "
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**iJi h a ,” he s a id , shaking a f in g e r  a t  rre, "They’ re a fra id  r f  you, 
remember?”
"This one had cub s. Growling don’ t  work w ith  a she Vesr ^f sh e ’ s 
g o t cu b s."
"ll/hat are you supposed to  do then? Sinp?”
"W ell, you go r ig h t  ahead, Ke, I do run up a t r - e .  Cnlv - 'u  p-otta v’atch
what yer  d o in ’ because i f  ycu p ick  one to  snal"* sh e ’ l l  knock : t  down an’
i f  you p ick  one too b ig  sh e ’l l  run r ig h t  up a f t e r  you. You h ? f ta  so rta  
measure each one w h ile  yer  runnin’ a.’ ong an* g i t  one th a t 's  ju s t  t^e r ig h t  
s iz e ,"
"And Ju st what s iz e  i s  th e  r ig h t  s ize? "
".Veil now, th a t depends a whole l o t  on the s iz e  o f  the bear,"
"E xactly ,"  he s a id .
The sun was h igh er  now, warminc  ̂ my nose, a sure s ig n  th= -"ay 
going to  be h o t , I  d id n ’ t  pay much a t te n t io n  a t  f^ r s t  when th° tr^ in  s ta r ted  
slow in g  down, because we were goi^g un a grade, but then another tr-^ck 
appeared a lo n g s id e  and I  fig g ered  we must be poinp in to  th? hole  fn  w a it fo r
a f a s t e r  tr a in  behind us or one coming from the o th er  d ir e c t io n ,
"Hey d id ,"  I sa id , p o in tin g  ahead through th - t r e e s ,  " th ere’ s a Inke,"
I t  was a p r e tty  good s ized  one, t o e ,  "Let’ s go wash up an' ^ i l l  the jun,"
"You po ahead, m ite . I ’ l l  w a it  r ig h t  ’ e r e ,"
"There’ É no bears in  th e r e ,"  I s a id , "Come on,"
" I’d ra th er  n o t,"  he sa id , about h a lf  ways em barrassed, but determ ined,
to o ,
" 0 ,k ,"  The tr a in  shuddered to a sto p  and I threw my bundle doif^
th e  tr a c k s . The kid wouldn’ t  th in k  anyth ing about me tak in g  bh'̂  b u nd le. A
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guy h a tes  to  g e t  separated from h is  bundle, I  was thlnkincr t' a t  -av'-e th is  
would be a good tim e to  s p l i t *  Tiie k id s company was o ld , A
couple hours o^ anybody was about a l l  I  could stan d , an^/rcre, I  up
my bunril.3 and sta r ted  down the bank in to  th e  brush , he'd f'-'/ek T was coring  
back, because I 'd  l e f t  h a l f  a lo a f  o f  bread.
The b.rush was tangled  and th ic k , but in  a rrinute t i e  r^rcund rose  and 
the undergrowth thinned in to  fern s and t a l l  lodpepo]© p in e . The n eed les on 
the ground, were th ic k  and s o f t ,  the tr e e s  naP--ic f i f t y  fe:^t, f in r o r s  reaching  
toward the sky, tJhen I reached the ecoe o f  th i  ^ake th e  a ir  f e lt ,  co ld  
a g a in . The w ater was p la c id , dark gray, Fog la - ’ acro ss  i t  l ik e  a shredded 
w o o lly  b la n k e t. Through th.- upper part o f  i t  I could s^e the sun ^loi'finr 
red , the f c r  sw ir lin g  to  meet i t  and s'm t i t  o u t, T fil^ ^ ^  ^ ir  ’r i lk
b o t t le  c a r e fu l ly ,  not wanting to  break the s t i l l  surfano o f  tb^ bake.
Then 1 r in sed  i t  o u t, dumping the w ater on the sandy be^ch, f i l l e d  i t  a ra in , 
and drank. The w ater was cold  and tast^ b  l ik e  p eb b les , T '-ear'-' 
o f  a tr a in  coming in  the d is ta n c e . Tor-ugh the tr e e s  I c u l d  see  t'"  ̂ ^^d 
waving fo r  me to  hurru up. Now th a t I d id n 't  have to  put up i-rit' hi-  ̂ I 
f e l t  b en evo len t toward him. He was y e ll in u  sc-eth^no I c u ld ^ 't  hear, h is  
v o ic e  deadened by the surrounding ^bg, when a stream lin er  rusheb p^st 
doing about n in e ty , windows f l ip p in g  by ] i k “ sh u ffled  card s. T en i t  was 
gone. The f r e i g i t  creaked and groaned, t i e  u n its  s undin'- uoworful through  
the t r e e s ,  winding m ig h t ily , and th~ tr a in  began tc  move. bee I'i/' locked  
fo r lo r n , lea n in g  on the w a ll o f  the gon, He sta r ted  to  then he
changed h is  mind, I  a lm ost waved, to o . We stood th ere  w?tc^-^- ^- ch cth ^ r , 
th en  he passed out o f  s i r ' i t  behind some t r e e s ,  T watc'-o'^ t  '» ^or a
l i t t l e  w h ile  lon ger; i t  w asn 't p ick in g  up much soee^; th«n I = + -r+^^ t'io-^ng
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around In  my bundle fo r  some hooks and l i n e ,  I  d o n 't  know why tho h e l l  I 
was lo o k in g  fo r  hooks and l i n e ,  I  d id n 't  f e e l  much l ik e  ^ i s ' ' r ^ .  P re tty  soon 
th e  t r a in  was gone and I s a t  down on a lo g  and looked out across +ho la k e .  
Then I  heard the cry  o f  a lo o n . I t  cr ied  again  and ao-a-^n, rh oh ooc, oh 
oh ooo, oh oh ooo, I  looked out through t^e m -st, but T cr-u’id n 't  see  i t ,
T was j u s t  s i t t i n g  ther(? on the lo g  when I  he-rd something cr^sh^r^ t'lr  ugh 
the brush , Whatever i t  was i t  sure made a lo t  o f  no'^se, I hoped i t  w asn 't  
a b u l l  moose lo  king fo r  tr o u b le . Then I heard a vc^ c e , ’’hlcod'''- vreeds -  
ouchl" and a minute l a t e r  th e  crash ing and cu ssin g  stopped and I saw the 
kid coming through the t r e e s ,  look in g  a l l  around, as th o n o h r -  h a lf-e x p e c ted  
to  see  s ix  b ig  g r iz z ly  bears any m inute,
"H ello m ite ,"  he s a id , "You fo r g o t  ycnr br-^d,"
"Py God I d id ,"  I  sa id .
He dropped h is  gear on the ground, stu ck  h is  hands in  h 's  p ock ets, and 
looked a l l  around,
"Drink?" I s a id , h o ld in g  up the w ater ju g .
"I'fell, baybe I  w i l l ,"  He took i t  w ith  the a ir  o f  doinr- r-a fa v o r .
Then he s e t  i t  down and s ta r te d  Icnking around ag a in , "Just c u ld n 't  se-- 
tak ing your bread,"  he s a id ,
"Don't blame you," 1 s a id , " S te a lin 's  wrong,"
"kVculdn*t 'ave b een . You l e f t  i t , "
"Spose you 're  r ig h t ,"  I s a id ,
"Wouldn't 'ave been s t e a l in g  a t  a l l ,"
"You did the r ig h t  th in g ,"  I s a id .
" A b so lu te ly ."
"Every m outhful a th a t bread w-uld a stu ck  " n -e r  craio,"
"Not a t  a l l , "  he s a id .
?Zi
"No?”
'•I could  *ave ea ten  the whole th^np -  j u s t  l ik e  t'^a + H e  snapoed 
h is  f in g e r s ,
"How cone you d id n ’ t?"
The kid shrurped. "Matter o f  c r in c lp le ,"
"Ch."
S ile n c e  had -se ttled  down around us in  a t id d lv  wink carriage  o f  s r a l l  
sounds -  fr o g s , c r ic k e t s ,  th  creek  o f  a. l in b  soreifnere.
"tJhat was that?" sa id  the k id ,
"Prob’ l y  a b ear ,"  1 s a id ,
" L isten , "
I f e l t  goose bumps r is in g  on the back o f  r -  n=ok. 1 i f ~ n d  
fa r ted  lo u d ly , sounding l ik e  som ething under w rter th^b Had coos no fo r  a^r. 
The kid was o ffen d ed . He w al’cac doi-n to  tb;e erce o f  th« t= r . He <tood
th ere  fo r  a m inute, then he sa id , "Imagine exp lorin g  t h is  pri-^ev'al w-ild-
e r n e s s . I ’ l l  wager a good number o f  them never ca^e back."
"Some o f  ’em n-ot the c la p ,"  I ven tured ,
Ke d id n 't  pay any a t t e n t io n , "Forb'ddin^ -  brooding."
"Ah Jesus C h r i s t , "  I  s a i d ,
"He looked a t  me w ith  a s o r t  o f  pained lo o k , "You Americans,"
"I need some worms," I  s a id , "You p r e tty  good a t  d ig - in ’ worms?" 
"Why?" he s a id ,
"F ish . "
When he went to  lo ck  fo r  worms I walked along th-? shore lo ck in g  fo r
head and dark tu r t le  neck sw eater roving  
f r o g s ,  I  could see  h is  blonc r
through th e  t r e e s ,  bending over lo g s ,  P re ttv  soon h-' came b%ck w it -  a
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liandful o f  wonriS, so I went back anc b a ite r  a hock an^ threw i t  c u t , I 
nadn*t found any fr o g s , h’e*r harrl-r ca t down on the log  vhen hat a b i t e ,
I  p u lled  i t  in  c a r e fu l ly  in  case i t  was a t r r u t ,  not wanting to  t e s r  the 
hock out o f  i t s  mouth. The hook was a l i t t l e  b i t  b ig  for tr o u t , ju~r=d
once and 1 saw the rainbow f la s h  o f  red anti s i l v e r .  Then he r t c ' - r d  a 
snag, but 1 held him o f f  — i f  he'd been a l i t t l e  rg':r he'^' have broken 
the l i n e ,  I l e t  him t i r e  h im se lf  cu t fo r  a t t l  : w'-t l e  lo r r e r , then I 
sta r ted  h au lin g  in  a g a in . P re tty  soon I could see him coding alone the  
sandy bottom , and I reached for  him, -le gave a l i t t l e  jerk , but I jo t  him 
by the jaw, unjiooked him and threw him up on t ne g r a ss , he w eieesd about a 
pound. The kid had watched the whole op eration  c lo s e ly .  In a l i t t l e  w h ile  
we had fou r moro, a l l  b ig  on es,
‘•I ’m gonna throw him back, " I  sa id , p u llin g  in  t'-w l a s t  one,
"to we *ave enoug!i ?"
I t  was a stu p id  q u estio n  so I d id n 't  answer, I  unhcrked him, b^-r" 
c a r e fu l not to  te a r  S'is mouth, but he stayed where he ';as, h is  m^lls ^?r^ly  
m oving, I reached in  anc’ ovad him forward a l i t t l e  wavs, fo rc in g  wnt=r 
through h is  g i l l s ,  Then I ' l e t  gc iie swam awa '̂ s lo w ly .
" I f  your hands are wet you w on 't hurt 'em," I  s a id .
The kid go t a f i r e  going w h-le I f i l l e t e d  the f i s h  w ith  r.-' peck t  k n ife ,
shoving a poin ted  s t ic k  through the g i l l s  in to  the rrcund Lc hold th'-m
ste a d y . Then 1 f la t te n e d  the spam can and vade a m a te  out o f  i t ,  u sing  
green  w illo w  s t ic k s  fo r  su p p orts , tie l o s t  a l o t  o f  good ju ic e  because  
the spam can was too  sm a ll, but i t  worked w e ll  enough, .-hen the f i r s t  p iece
was done I put i t  between two p ie c e s  o f  bread and gave - 1 to  t-.e M d, The
sounds made e a tin g  i t  made rr“ hurry the next one a l i f - . l c  so i t  d id n 't
turn ou t as c r is p ,  but i t  was p;ocâ. The ju ic e  th a t '\sc ''irop^'^r in tc  the •‘‘ir e  
s iz z le d  and sm elled p-ocd.
"They c a lle d  th a t  tr o u t  we *ad on the sn ip ,"  sa id  the k id , l ic k in r  
h is  f in g e r s .  A fter  I  f in is h e d  r.v p iece  I fr ie d  the r e s t  and we used uo the 
l a s t  o f  th e  b resd . Then th e  kid r o lle d  a couple o f  srck es and >*e sa t  and 
smoked a g a in s t  the lo g .  I would have r o lle d  r-'- cvm, ’"ut he never ask^d.
The sun was warm, I  leaned back, c lo s in g  rv  e v e s , P re ttr  sorn I vas a s l~ e p ,
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When I  wok© up i t  was because o f  the sun. Fv e ê ŝ f e l t  scra tch y  and 
I  held my breath  fo r  a second -  a manure p i l e  wouldn’ t  have s^-elled h s I f
a s bad. The kid was ru’i:>in^ th :  sw eat out o f  h is  O 'es,
"*Cw about a swir*, M te?"
" I’m too goddamn did fo r  th a t  s t u f f ,"
"^Well I ’m going in ,"
I  f e l t  so hot and cruddv I  decided to  tr - ' i t .  We undressed r^ rht th sre  
by the lo g  and waded in .  The beach was s a n d y ,  b u t  a l i t t l e  fu r th er  o u t  i t  
turned to  muck, so 2 dove in  and sp lashed  around. I t  was so col^ t h a t  fo r  
a minute I  cou ldn’ t  say  a word, i^e swam around fo r  a w h ile , then t h e  k id  
went in  and g o t th e  lo r  on t h e  beach and r o lle d  I t  "nto t h ?  v ^ t - r  ?n^ k ^ o t  
on sp in n in g- The kid caught i t  and pushed i t  ou t t o  w’a e r e  I  -"-e f l o ^ t i n m  
on my back, s p i t t in g  w ater s tr a ig h t  up l ik e  some old wh^le. Then h-̂  tr ie d
to  clim b up onto i t ,  and f i n a l l y  he d id , b u t  I  s ta r ted  i t  r o l l i n -  aga^n
and he f e l l  o f f .  We played around th a t lo o  fo r  a Ion - t i r e ,  sometimes 
b ein g  su rp rised  by the echo o f  our own la u g h ter  com-no fro^ so-ewhere : cross  
th e  la k e .
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”I o o k ,” sa id  the k id , and T fcl"" owed '-Js po^ntir^ "’’t  toward
the m iddle o f  tha lake th ere  vrar, a cow moose and a cal:^, s%7hrrinr, 'e huor 
onto the lo,^ an- watched them, fo llo w in g  t h e  b io  V w ith the l i t t l e  V •Inside 
i t *  The cows n o isy  b r e a th in j came to  us o v e r  t h e  w ater, sound’ nr labored  
and hea'vy* Ever-^ once in  aw hile she  sn orted ,
"Are they  a l l  r ioh t?"
"They’ re o .k ."  But th e  cow was an old one. The c a l f  was p u llin r  
ahead, then turn in g  p art way around to  w a it . The cow was lower in  t i e  
w ater, swimming s lo w er , the snorted  more o f te n . Then suddenly she grew 
t a l l e r ,  and in  a minute the c a l f  did to o , anc' they waded ou t, w ater f a l l in g  
o f f  them l ik e  a sm all c lou d b u rst, and disappeared in  the tr e ^ s , never look in g  
back.
The kid was grinning h a p n ily ,
"You should see  ’ em in  a f i r e ,"  I  s a id , "Everything in  the weeds can 
swim, " he q u it  S'^ilino when J said  th a t ,  .h  l e f t  the lo g  and swam back 
to  sh ore , paddlinm along l ik e  a couple t u r t l e s ,  takini- out tim e, ./uen we 
walked up on the beach I saw a lee ch  on t h '  k id ’ s back, s c  I  dried  rw hands 
on ray s h ir t  and took  a match out o f  rg'- trou ser  pock et. The kid was ru' bing  
h is  fa ce  dry T<rith h is  sw ea ter ,
"Turn around," I s a id ,
"Why?" he s a id , h a lf  turn in g  and looking over h is  should r ,  T f in ish e d  
turn ing him arou’̂  % stru ck  the match on a rock , and app lied  i t  to  th'  ̂
l e e c h .  I t  backed ou t in  a hurry,
"Leech," I  s a id , and he jumped about two f e e t ,
"Where ?"
I p o in ted  down in  the sand. I t  was Iv in g  h ere s lip p er v  an.’ " it .  e 
picked up a s t i c k  and s ta r te d  choppinr away l ik e  an amateur wo^dchop :m;r.
"I th in k  i t s  d e a d .”
'’U p f,” ho s a id ,
"Check my back, w i l l  p-cu?"
Ke was p r e tty  c a r e fu l a lo u t  look', r? n’? over,
"You’ re a l l  r ig h t ,"  he s a id , throv/ino au )̂’' th' s t i c k ,
"Corro o n , "  I  s a i d ,  " l e t ’ s do s o r e  l a u n d r v , "
I  had a c -u p le  o f  T -s h ir t s ,  a s v e i t  s h ir t ,  and an extra p air  c f  seek s, 
and the kid had about the sane b e s id e s  h is  tu r t le  neck sw eater w hici he 
c a lle d  a " r o ll  up p u ll  down" or sono such a goddamn th in g . At th'"" edge o f  
the w ater ho stopped, naked as a jay  bi" rd , h is  a m s f u l l  o f  c lo th e s  and 
sa id , "a" b i t  o f  soap would bo a w fu lly  n ic e" . Then ho shoved the whol« 
bundle under w ater and stood on to p , "’ope r.y sw eater d o e sn 't  sh rin k ,"
For aw hile we scrubbed away, not sapring anyth ing . A fter  I ’d wash so^othing  
I ’d wring i t  out and throw i t  up on the g r o ss , s t o p p i n g  ev^ry once in  
aw hile to  s tr a ig h te n  tov back and work th^ kinks o u t, "irds ^oere s 'n ~ in v  ' n 
the t r e e s ,  and I could hear the hollow  harrer oh o wo-drocker bus" sc '-e-  
where deep in  th e  woods. There was a l i o h t  breeze b low ing, rovin^ the tops 
c f  the t r e e s .  Tig f le o c y  clouds were c o a stin g  s lo w ly  across a sky so b lue  
i t  looked s o l id  and heavp/. The kid stra ig h ten ed  up and wrung abort a h ^ lf  
a g a l l o n  o f  w ater out o f  h is  tr o u se r s ,
" I  sup ose you t ' in k  I ’m a l i t t l e  cra zy ,"  he sa id , net V c 'in;  ̂ a t  ^̂ e, 
fiV hy?"
" g e ttin g  so e x c ite d  over a le e c h ,"
"I don’ t  know anybody who l ik e s  ’ em," I walked up onto th e  prass and 
s ta r te d  p u llin g  on my w et l e v i s ,  g e t t ln r  san^ a l l  down the in s id e  o f  the  
l e g s ,  "They’ re l ik e  ban kers,"  T s a id .
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•*Ah ha,"  he s a id , la u g h in g . "A b loodv c e r l t a l i s t ,"  ^e wqlke^ over  
to  a stump w ith  h is  tr o u se r s , jumped up, and beran p u llin p  them on, "Yon 
d o n 't  r e a l ly  th in k  bankers are l e  ch es , do you?"
"Nope," I sa id ,
"I d id n 't  tn ln k  so ."
"They're w orse. They g o t d o lla r s  fo r  b ra ins and ic e  in  the^r v e in s ,"
"I thought a l l  you Americans were b loody c a p i t a l i s t s .  Iver-'-bodv in  the 
world wants to  be a b loody c a p i t a l i s t .  What's wrong w ith  vou?"
"I l o s t  s ix  m il l io n  in  the sto ck  m arket."
"Come on, K ite , S e r io u s ly  -  "
"Kid -  th ere  a ‘n ' t  a system  in  the world th a t d o n 't make a ranoatanv  
out o f  a guy i f  you g iv e  i t  h a l f  a chance,"
I heard the w h is t le  o f  a tr a in  coming, so we gathered un our r lr t t o s  
and s ta r te d  ty in g  our b oots nd b u n d les . Then we sta r ted  through the wo^ds. 
A w est bound f r e ig h t  was p u llin g  s lo w ly  up the grade. The u n its  rumbled 
p a s t , shaking the e a r th . I t  was hard to  see  how long i t  was or what cars  
were coning because th e  tranks curved away. We climbed thm bank, crossed  
th e  main l i n e ,  and sta r ted  down the l in e  o f  s lo w ly  moving c a r s , Thev were 
a l l  s e a le d . F in a lly  the tr a in  squealed  to  a s to p , sounding l ik e  a pen o f  
d istu rb ed  p ig s ,  and from behind us I  heard the w h is t le  o f  another tr a in .
"We b e t te r  f in d  a g o n ," I  s a id , and we s ta r te d  t r o t t in a .  S ea led , 
se a le d , everyth in g  s e a le d . The n ex t w h is t le  was much c lo s e r ,  T stepoed  
a c ro ss  th e  main l in e  to  g e t  a b e t t e r  look  ahead. Nothing -  a l l  s e a le d ,
"iVe'd b e t t e r  g e t  on to p ,"  I  sa id , c ro ss in g  back. We c m ld  h=vo v-’ite d  
a t  th e  edge o f  the bank, but then  we took  a chance on lo o s in g  th? tra i^  we 
had. Sometimes th ey  p u lled  out ' e fo r e  a l l  o f  th e  tr a in  on the main l in e  vas
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passed* The kid  was fvunbling around with, h is  bundle, t r  in ' tc f^ t  't'.rts''^ 
up th e  lad d er  when i t  came undone and h is  c lo th e s  f e l l  tc th'  ̂ c in d e r s , I 
helped  him p ick  them up and s t u f f  them in s id e  h ie  b lan k et when we ne^rc t'-? 
w h is t le  b earin g  down on us and saw the tr a in  founding the curve, e a tin r  up 
d a y lig h t  and tra ck . The w h is t le  b lared  long above the rrcwin; throb c f  th -  
e n g in e s . Then i t  thundered p a st in  a rush o f  ifind and cin der d u st, and we 
huhg onto the bottom o f  the lad d er b u t not see in g  an vth in g . The hot wind 
sucked a t  our le g s  and the roar was d ea fen in g . I t  went on and on. Then 
th e  lad d er  we held  jerked s u n d le s s ly  and began to move, for  a dozen step s  
we moved w ith  i t ,  hoping i t  would s to p . Then i t  began p icking ur s p e c ' ,
We were caught between s l id in g  w a lls  going separate  ways,
"Get onl" I  y e l l e d ,  but he c o u ld n 't  hear me. His eyes seeded about 
ready to  jump out o f  h is  head, sc  I put a knee where i t  w ulc ''"o sc -e  
good, and he s ta r te d  c lim b in g . Rather than w ait fo r  h ir I  l^ t  go and 
grabbed another la d d er , damn near p u llin g  my arms out o f  th e ir  sock ets -  
som ething l ik e  grabbing a doorhandle on a busy highway, liy le g s  were 
dragging in  the c in d ers  out 1 hung on l ik e  the d e v i l  and p u lled  m yself up,
I hung th ere  fo r  a m inute, my bundle in  my t e e th , then l ig h t  appeared a l l  
around and the n o ise  d ied  away. The o th er  tr a in  had p assed , I  f e l t  l ik e  
som ething pregnant, hobbling up the lad d er w ith sore arms and th a t goddamn 
bundle hanging ou t o f  my mouth, I heard the c l a t t  r c f  more s t ? e l  r? 
the t r a in  stumbled over a sw itch  and onto the main l i n e ,  the whole tr e i^  
making a s l i g h t  "S" to  accommodate the tr a c k s , bhen I  got to the top I 
saw the k id  s i t t i n g  in  the m iddle o f  tho catw alk , the next c?.r up,
"Hey," 1 y e l l e d ,  but he d id n 't  hear me. He hat h is  t^ad down 'tstw -en  
h is  k n ees, and I  thought he was s ic k .  Then the tr a in  gave a ^erk and I
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pioddawn near f e l l  o f f ,  so I  s ta r te d  eus s i  nr,
"You’ re a l iv e ,"  he sa id , look in ,“ up,
"Nope , '»
"I th ou gh t, I  thought -  "
"Jesus c h r is t ,"  I  s a id ,
4 .
We found a gondola toward th e  rear  o f  th e  tr a i  ̂  g nr* jumpe'  ̂ in ,  T 
d id n ’ t  l ik e  r id in g  th e  top  when th ere  m irht be tu n n els around. Exhaust 
from the u n it s  gathered toward th e  c e i l in g  and made i t  hard to  b rea th e .
In f a c t ,  i f  th e  tu n n el was lon g  enough, a guv could s u f fo c a te .
The p a ssin g  woods were green from emerald to  o l iv e ,  and brown between  
patches o f  shade th a t  la y  under tr e e s  l ik e  p oo ls  o f  w ater. We were clim bing  
higher* Looking ahead, up the lon g  wobbly len gth  o f  cars I  saw clou ds o f  blue  
gray c in d er  d u st b o i l in g  away from the u n i t s ,  spreading over the cars 
fo llo w in g , fanning through the tr e e s  l ik e  in s e c t  spray. The kid was 
stan d in g  behind me. He wanted to  thank me fo r  g iv in g  him a boot in  the  
a s s .  The thought o f  him wanting to  thank me made me so d isg u sted  T would*nt 
turn  around. He’d fin d  a wav though, th^ l i t t l e  b a sta rd , I  should have 
j u s t  l e f t  him hanging on the la d d er . Now, bv God, th ere  was a t i e  between 
u s , and th ere  wasn’ t  a goddamn th in g  I  could do about i t ,
"Should we dry our c lo th es? "  he asked ,
"Never dipr wet c lo th e s ,"  I  s a id , turn in g  around, "You put them on wet 
an’ th ey  s ta y  c le a n , a n ’ th e y ’ re warmer th a t  way to o . In f a c t ,  p r e ttv  soon 
the whole w orlds gonna f in d  out about how n ice  i t  i s  to  wear wet c lo t h e s ,
Ke, I  alw ays wear w et c lo t h e s .  Folks th a t  don’t  always stru ck  me as bein.r
a l i t t l e  b i t  stu p id  but you can’ t  t e l l  people n o th in -."
1/hile I ’d been ta lk in r  h e ’d rone over tc  the other the car
and s ta r te d  r o l l in g  l ir .s e l f  a c ip a r e t t e ,  co u a ttln r  d ô -m cut o~ th - w^rd.
When I f in ish e d  he s a id , "T'"anks, ■■'ite, I ’r. deepl'^ - r a te fu l  fo r  ev = ry^^inr 
you’ve done. You’ re a r e a l b u d d y , "
"Your a s s ,"  I  s a id , Tiiis was r o r - l ik e  i t ,  rie s a t  there fo r  aw hile  
g iv in g  me hard lo c k s , then he s ta r te d  gathering p ie c e s  o f  w ire and tyin.: 
them to g eth er  to make a c lo t h e s l in e .  A fter  he strung th g wire across f'-' car  
from fou r  by fou rs s t ic k in p  up out o f  the s id e s  an- t ie d  up h is  c lo th e s  
he walked to  tho ot'-er end c f  the ca r , ignorin g  r e , I strung up anct'-or  
w ire and p r e tty  soar: every th in g  was flap p in g  in  t  ;e vnnd except out 
tr o u s e r s , I  walked to  the op p osite  end from th e kid and watched fh '̂ crazy  
way the c lo t  e s  flopped around in  the wind.
There was a. highway r u n n i n c  a lo n g sid e  the track s and b efore  lo^c  
people s ta r te d  waving to  u s . The kid was w avin- back l ik e  a candidate fo r  
p r e s id e n t . In a c in u te  he climbed up on the back corner o f  th=̂  gon c lo s e s t  
to  tho highway and s t a r t  d lo o ’ ing  p r e tty  c o o l about t'-e whole th in g . The 
t r a in  was coming in to  a town and I knew we should s t a r t  tak in r the s t u f f  
down, but I  figu red  th a t  i f  the k id  thought he was a candidate fo r  p r e s i­
dent then by God he sh ouldn’ t  have to  h ide on the flo o rb o a rd s, Ye jumped 
o f f  the corner and s ta r te d  toward th - laundry,
"I suppose 170’d b e t te r  take the s t u f f  down," he s a id ,
"Nope," I  sa id ,
"Why not?"
"There’ s a town coining, k id . S ta r t  w avin’ yer  h a t,"
He d id n ’t  l ik e  i t ,  but he d id n ’ t  say  an y th in g . I/e passed the c u + sV r ts
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ta r  paper shacks and lop  cab ins w ith  bleached out lo ~ s  and ceren t  
junked cars s i t t i n g  around the yards l ik e  n eg lec ted  flow er n=>ds, cros^^d 
th e  highway where a lread y  a lon̂ T s tr in g  o f  cars w a ited , people ^^^-'nti'"- 
us ou t to  th e  k id s , r a t t le d  down th e  edge o f  what looked l ik e  the ^art
o f  town, toward a passenger depot w ith  a tr a in  load in g  rrsserrm rs o e t i^ n t ly  
as a sow ending a new l i t t e r  o f  p ig s .  The cars were old fa sh ion ed , sc^e 
purple and some green , w ith  high r o o fs  and narrow windows -  some kind o f  
a cu t r a te  t o u r is t  t r a in .  We were going slow er now, f e e l in g  our way through 
the maze o f  tr a c k s , the scen e on the platform  a l l  o f  a sudden becoming s?m’ 
and f i n a l  -  as though I  was the on ly  one who knew th a t  in  a fei-T m inutes "11 
th ose  peop le would be gone. I t  was l ik e  look in g  around s crowded ’̂ a^eball 
stadium and th in k in g  about how d i f f e r e n t  every th in g  would b« g^ter a l l  
people had gone home -  the sound o f  the wind and the b i t s  o f  paper blrw-ing 
around. Crowds are im m ortal.
"Feel a b i t  con sp icu ou s, do you?" s a i d  the k id ,
" Just l ik e  a dog in  church," I  s a id . There was something embarrassing  
about i t  though -  but I  cru ld  f e e l  sorry  fo r  them to o . What the-- had the-- 
w ere, IVhat I  had d id n 't  amount to  much so I looked someplace e l s e ,  I  
m ight have traded p la c e s  w ith  one who had enouph monev to  do what he p l^ ssed , 
though. What a s a t i s f a c t io n  i t  would be to  turn  your back on a m illio n  
d o l la r s .  But then  i f  I  had a m ill io n  d o lla r s  I probably wruldn*t turn mv back 
on a penny.
The people on th e  p latform  had been w atching u s , u n t i l  th e ir  v i “w --as 
c u t o f f .  We were on the track s next to  the passenrer tr a in  and a< -,-e 
passed  the people in s id e  could look  r ig h t  down in to  our c a r , Thev --ere 
cu r io u s as h e l l .  We stopped w ith  a screech  and people sta r ted  f id d lin g  --ith  
t h e ir  cam eras. The kid was sm ilin g  a t  them. I  turned my back on the whole
goddamn tr a in  lo a d . Then a window went up,
"Look mommy, bum s,"
"Hush baby, th e y 'r e  hobos,"
"Who's a hobo?" I  s a id , turning around, "I'm a bum,"
"See mommy?"
e th er  windows went up, Ke says h e 's  a bum,
"They're doing laun dry ,"  sa id  a b lu e-h a ired  woman w ith  a p a ir  o f  g la s s e s  
hanging by a chain  around her neck, "How q u a in t. I ' l l  have to  t e l l  everyone  
in  B u rlin g ton ,"
I  should  have jumped o f f  and walked away but th ere  was no p lace  to  go 
th a t  w a sn 't in  p la in  s ig h t ,
"L et's pass the h a t ,"  somebody s a id , lau gh in g ,
"Pass th e  h a t. Pass the h a t,"
A c ig a r  landed in  the bottom o f  th e  ca r . Then a dime. In a minute 
th ere  was a stea d y  p a tte r  o f  co in s  h i t t in g  the f lo o r .  Hands p itch in g  
pennys, u'e wei'e jerked and began moving. The people waved. The kid waved 
back. We picked up sp eed . A ll I  could  see  were arms, waving.
The k id  had a lread y  s ta r te d  p ick in g  up the money ano counting i t .
There was n ine d o l la r s  and s i x t y - f i v e  cen ts  Canadian and f i f t y  cen ts  American, 
Over te n  d o l la r s .  Money from heaven. The k id  danced around th e  car l ik e  
a craay man. We s p l i t  i t  r ig h t  th ere  on th e  f lo o r  o f  th e  gon,
"There's a b ig  rodeo in  one o f  th e se  towns coming up," sa id  the k id ,
"Zat so ,"  I  s a id .
" I t ' s  supposed to  be q u ite  a rodeo,"
"I'm not so h o t fo r  rod eos,"  I  s a id ,
"Oh," He r e a l ly  sounded d isa p p o in ted . He was q u ie t , fo r  a m inute.
n e
"then he s a id , "’.Veil, I f  you don’ t  po t^en I v c n ’ t  e ith e r ."
That su rp rised  the h e l l  out o f  r o , I sa id ,
"Well -  because t h a t ’ s the wav I  f e e l  about i t .  I f  i t  ^acn’ t  reen 
fo r  you I ’d ’ave taken the laundry down,"
The rodeo r e a l ly  wasn’ t  such a bad id e a , thcurh, even I f  I t  was ^ t r lc t ly  
sp o r t . I t  had been so many ■'’■ears s in ce  I ’d mended a fen ce  th a t I d id n ’ t  worry 
much about i t .  Most rodeo r id e r s  wouldn’ t  hold a regu lar  cowhands jo b .
Not enough g lo r y . Before long the kid had me ta lk ed  in to  i t ,  'e ta lked  
i t  to  death  a l l  the r e s t  o f  the a ftern oon , and when i t  s ta r ted  g e tt in g  
dark i t  seemed l ik e  a d i f f e r e n t  kind o f  dark from the eve nine b e fo r e . .?ven 
a f t e r  the s ta r s  were out we could see  fo r  a Ion wa-ys. i t  was f u l l  dark 
when I n o ticed  the l ig h t s  o f  another tovm approaching. We passed the vard 
l im i t  s ig n  and s ta r te d  tak in g  down laundry in  a hurry. th us poinp- to  
th e  rodeo we sure th e  h e l l  d id n ’ t  want to  y e t  picked up. The tr? i- ' slowed 
some more and we figu red  we’d jump o f f  and walk around th^ ed -e c f  tho v-rd s  
and ca tch  i t  aga in  when i t  p u lled  o u t, when a l l  o f  a sud ■’en somebody was 
stan d in g  on top  o f  the ccr  in  fro n t o f  u s , holdin^ a f la sM h -h t  or u s ,
"You two s ta y  r ig h t  where you a r e ,"
Big chance. Cur bundles w eren’ t  even t i e d ,  Tlae b u ll climbed down 
in  a hurry,
"You go t any id e n t if ic a t io n ? "  he s a id , s t ic k in g  h is  goddamn f la s h ­
l i g h t  in  my f a c e ,  I  reached around in  my pocket and pu lled  out my M attered 
s o c ia l  s e c u r ity  card , Maybe h e ’d check us out and l e t  us mo. I t  h,9d 
happened, he sh ined h is  l i g h t  on the card and s a id , "Rmmm". I n o ticed  ' i.s 
f in g e r s  were lon^ and sk inny and the back o f  hi s neck had a crook ^n i t  
l ik e  a b u zzard s. The tr a in  passed under a row o f  l i c h t s  rleami^P down on
t o ’: r
us from a s t e e l  tow er, anrl a l l  the shadows in  the ~rn s l id  am ;nr l ik e  
a w eathervane,
"How about you?" he sa id  to  the k id . The kid pave hy n hi g p r ssp o r t, 
"Hmmm," a g a in . He paged s lo w l’̂r thrru -h  th '  sta-p ed  v ^ sa s. Yen're 
from -  " he turned back to  me*, "the s ta t e s  and you 're -  " he sudden]/; • -̂'ced 
the k id , as thourh tr y in g  to  catch  h^m a t  so ;e th in p , "from New Zealand,"
I  could  see the kid was sca red . The b u l l  knew i t  to o , "Cuite a world 
tr a v e le r , a r e n 't  vcu?" The k id  d id n 't  say an yth in g , Tĥ  way the b u ll  
sa id  i t ,  i t  sounded as th"ugh th ere  wore something wrong w ith  bring a 
world t r a v e le r ,  "China, R u ssia , East Germanv -  " He looked a t  me, " ,u ite  
a p a ir . What are yt u two doing in  Canada?" -Je were approaching another  
tower o f  l i g h t s ,  and I  could see  h is  fa ce  c le a r ly ,  He had a slop p in g  forehead  
and a long nose w ith  a sharp p o in t -  a cro ss  between a buzzard anh a m ole.
I t  was d r ip p in g ,
"Robbing banks,"  I  s a id ,
"Turn around,"
"We're t o u r is t s ,"  sa id  the k id ,
I  turned arounc  ̂ and he fr isk e d  mo, "Idnat have you got in  your 
pockets?"
"Loot," I  s a id , "From the brinks jo b ,"
"You'd b e t te r  come a lo n g ,"  he sa id , p u ttin g  my s o c ia l  s'cu '-^ ty  c rd 
and the k id s passp ort in  h is  s h ir t  pock et. In a minute th^ tr a in  stopped. 
"Come on . L e t 's  go ,"
"You mind i f  we f in i s h  ty in g  our bundles?" I s a id ,
"Pick them up," he s a id .  So we clir.bed down out o f  the car h old in g  
their lo o s e ,  the b u l l  fo llo w in g  w ith  h is  tr u s ty  f l a s h l ig h t ,  I  thcum' t  about
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rumnlng, but the bastard had mv s o c ia l  s e c u r ity  cerr’,
'/le walked a cro ss  tho yard s, two ^anpy dops f o l l o w e r  ’ a Ion' lep -ed  
b r a ss -b u tto n  barber p o le , acro ss the s t r e e t ,  w a itin p  In t^e rridcle for  
some t r a f f i c ,  down toward the d ep ot, r ip ^ t up a narrow s t r e e t ,  p a st o le ,  
f a c e le s s  b r ick  b u ild in g s  w ith liogrded up w irfow s, and stooped a h s l f  A 
b lock  above the yards under "P olice"  which hunp on a l i t t l e  wrought iron  
arm,
" In ," sa id  the b u l l ,  cpenina the screen  door. I  went .^^rst, pass­
in g  down a lon^ rarrow liallway w ith  a creak inr f lo o r  in tc  a sm all r o r m  
■vrith wooden benches s i t t i n g  a g a in s t  the o p p o site  w a ll ,  and to my l e f t ,  a 
l i t t l e  old cop behind a brand new m etal desk , be looked up when u® en tered , 
over the top o f  l i t t l n  s t e e l  rim g la s s e s ,  then down vrith a jerk , ke : -a s 
working a crossword p u zz le ,
" T ran sien ts ,"  sa id  the b u l l ,  vfaen the sargean t d id n ’ t  lo ck  up a 
frown s e t t le d  on the b u l l ’ s f a c e ,  "The old one has a pocket f u l l  o f  
m oney,"
"Hmmin, " sa id  the serg ea n t, sucking on a stubby l i t t l e  'ré v e il,
"The o th er  one ju s t  came from China,"
"Don’ t  sa y ,"  sa id  the sa rg ea n t, T-rri.ting down a word,
" le s  I  do sa y ,"  sa id  the b u l l ,  "And i t  lo o k s a b i t  stran ge , i f  I  do 
say so ,"
"Strange, you sa y ,"  He was sucking h is  p e n c il  a g s in ,
"Yes I  do sa y . B la s t  i t  sa rg ea n t, you’ re not l i s t e n in g ."
"Calm y o u r s e lf ,  h r , T r a v is , A Chinaman you say?" He looked up
c u r io u s ly ,
"No, no, A Yank and a -  "
r n
"Yank my a s s , ” I  s a id , ”I*m a Texan,”
The sargean t sm iled in  k in d ly  c u r ic u s ity ,  "Texas ycu say? I 'v e  
g o t a nephew in  Texas, ..urphy, ”
" S argean t,” sa id  the b u l l .
"Don’ t  know a im ," I  s a id .
The sargean t sigh ed  and fo ld ed  h is  newspaper, ”.7oul- ycu g en tleren
s ig n  the r e g i s t e r ,  p lease?"  He pushed an open book across  h is  desk ,
"Mow," sa id  tho sa rg ea n t, "Are you wanted arr-whern ly  the law?"
"No s i r ,"  sa id  the k id ,
"And you s ir? "  He locked  a t  ire, h is  in q u is i t iv e  l i t t l e  ' lu e  eues
narrowing a b i t ,
"Nope,"
"Are you tr a v e lin *  togeth er?"  he sa id ,
"Only s in c e  y e ster d a y , " sa id  tho 7:id q u ick ly ,
"Look a t  i l ls  pas: p o r t , s a i d  the b u l l ,  throvlng  i t  on the ssry eants
d esk ,
"we’re s p i e s , ” I  s a id ,
"You be q u ie t ,"  sa id  the b u l l ,
"i'7eli th en ,"  sa id  the sa rg ea n t, "Ir.pty ŷ "oi’ p ock ets,"  V/hile t'-e kid  
was 0 mpt,>hing h is  pockets the sargean t reached in to  h is  desk and took cu t a
lon g  c ig a r ,  he b i t  o f f  th e  end, s p i t  in  the wast-V.aslcot, and l i t  up, ow
you ,"  he s a id , "separate p i l e ,"
In  a minute i t  was a l l  th e r e . Two p i l e s  o f  s i l v e r ,
"Well now," sa id  th e  sa rg ea n t, lea n in g  forew ard, "And where did i t  
come from?"
" S to len , I ’ l l  w ager," sa id  the b u l l .
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”No I t * s n o t f” sa id  the k id , "People gave i t  tc  u s ."
"y&iat do you take us fo r ,  id io ts ? "  sa id  the b u l l ,  
n ie  sargean t began to  count, slox^ly,
"There's ten  d o l la r s  and ten  cen ts  h e r e ,"  sa id  th? -'e
s ta r te d  counting the second p i l e .  The b u l l  stepped foreward ind 
counting the f i r s t  p i l e .  "Five d o lla r s  and f iv e  c e n ts ,"  h? announcer in  a 
m inute, The sargean t looked up, "No -  f iv e  d o lla r s  an^ ten  c e n ts ,"  
was cover in g  two dimes w ith  two f in r e r s ,
"You're wrong, sa rg ea n t. I  j u s t  counted i t , "
"Well count i t  a g a in , fo r  God's sak e,"
"Maybe you o u tta  g e t  an adding machine," I sa id , T-<e b u ll s ta r ted  
over, ig n o r in g  me,
"Five d o lla r s  and f iv e  c e n ts ,"  announced th? sargean t - ir a  m irnte,
"That's what I  sa id ,"  sa id  the b u l l ,  look in g  up,
"This p i l e ,"  sa id  the sa rg ea n t,
"They'd be th e  same," sa id  the b u l l ,  " It looks p r e tty  o^w-^cuo t*- e 
th ey 'd  be the same,"
" 0 ,k ,,  o .k . ,"  sa id  the sa rg ea n t, "Ten d o lla r s  t^n o?'~ts. Now -
where d id  you gentlem en g e t  such a sum?"
"I to ld  %TOU -  peop le gave i t  to  u s ."  The kid  scundod nervous,
"Hal" sa id  th e  b u l l .
" I ' l l  conduct the in v e s t io a t io n ,  Mr, T rav is , i f  yon d o n 't i n d .  ''’cw -  
what people?"
"The peop le  on th e  tr a in  in  th e  l a s t  town. They opened th o lr  window? 
and threw  i t  ou t to  u s . B esid es -  see  -  we 'ad our laundry 'anr-n^ up on
w ir e s  and th ey  s ta r te d  tak in g  our p ic tu r e s  and th ey  -  " he stop ped . The b u l l
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was s m il in g . " I t ' s  the tr u th  -  "
"I'm sure ' t i s , " sa id  tho sa rg ea n t, "Is th a t  your stor;/- too?"
"Sure I s ,"  I  s a id ,
"V/ell th en  -  I  suppose 1*11 have to  lo c k  ycu up u n t i l  I  nd out
where th e  money came from . Come alonr^." % rose ?.nd took a r<nr o f  ’-c'-s
o f f  tho w a ll behind him. "This way ^-entlemen," Ke le.'-’ us through i h e^ w  
s t e e l  door in to  a sm all con crete  c e l l  b lo c k . The c e l lb lc c k  dorr s open,
"In you go ,"  he sa id  w ith  a bow and 9 sweep o f  h is  a m . W9s so n ice  about
i t  we went r ig h t  i n .  Then th e  k id sa id  in  a shaky v o ic e ,  "*ou long ar: -'ou 
going to  keep us in  *ere?"
"You ju s t  t e l l  me where the money came from" sa id  the sargean t, slam - 
m int the c e l lb lo c k  door,
"But I  d id  I"
"Tsk, t s k ,  " sa id  the sa rg ea n t, shaking h is  head, K.-s s t o r l  door 
c lo se d  behind him w ith  a d u l l  thud,
"Bloody stu p id  cop ,"  sa id  th e  k id ,
I  flop p ed  down on one o f  the racks in  the f i r s t  c e l l ,  "hhen you '^et 
a few  more years on you you’ l l  ex p ect i t , "
"When I  g e t  o ld e r , huh? What's i t  done fo r  you, ^xce^t 3 ôu
d isa g reea b le? "
I  laughed i t  o f f ,  bu t I  d id n 't  l ik e  i t ,
"vvb w ou ld n 't even be 'e r e  i f  i t  w eren 't  fo r  you,"
"Aw h o r s e s h it ,"  I  s a id ,  "They'd a lock ed  us up angr^a-,"
"No th ey  w ou ldn't 'a v e . Your mouth did the t r ic k ,"
"Your a s s .  I f  you d o n 't  l ik e  - t ,  shove i t ,  Goddar.n punk k id , ’'
"Who's a punk kid?" Ke was stan ding  in  the r id d l"  c'” i t  " 
g la r in g  a t  me, I  f e l t  l ik e  an o ld  bear bring prod ’ed out o"̂  e lo^'- s l - e p .
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Then my anger p a ssed . I t  was too  r id ic u lo u s  -  h ir  standing there l ik e  a sch o o l­
boy w ith  h is  ch in  stu ck  o u t ,
”Go aw ay,” I s a id , "Get l o s t ,"
" If you’ re going to  in s u l t  me, stand up and do i t  l ik e  a -a n , j a i l ­
b ir d ,"
" R elax ."
He s a t  down on a rack a cro ss  frorr r.e, "Just admit th a t te
blam e,"
"I'/hat’ s the use?" I  s a id , "Nobody’ s to  blam e,"
I  la y  th ere  fo r  a couple o f  m inutes wj_th mv eyes c lo s e d , then I  heard
him c r y in g . I  was so su rp rised  th a t I  d id n ’ t  e v e n  look  a t  him fo r  a m inute.
Then I  remembered the f i r s t  t i r e  I ’d been locked  up. I ’ r f a i t  l ik e  a w ild  
b ird  b e in g  s tu ffe d  in  a matchbox,
" la sy  does i t ,  k id , Jo’ l l  be out p r e tty  q u i c k , "
He d id n ’ t  answer, b u t he stopped crjd.ng, Tien l e  jumper  ̂ up and grabbed
the bars o f  th e  c e l l ,  "Elcod^^ stu p id  b astard s!"  The gesture locked a
l i t t l e  r id ic u lo u s  because the c e l l  door was open, g iv in '  us the run o f  the  
c e l lb lo c k .  You’ d th in k  h e ’d g o tte n  l i f e ,
"Let’ s have a c ig a r e t t e ,"  I  s a id .
Ho took out h is  makings and threw them over on m- rac’-', I  to -k  mv
tim e and r o lle d  us a co u p le ,
"There goes the rodeo ,"  he sa id , s n i f f in g ,
"Tliere a in ’ t  a goddamn th in g  we can do about i t .  Here Ho took
th e c ig a r e t t e  and we l i t  up. F lopping back on the rack I  could hoar tho
wind b low ing o u ts id e , sounding as though a s to r ”' were ccm^n~,
" I’ d never g e t  used to  i t , "  he sa id , '"rein-' loci:rd up, '
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"Give i t  a chance,"  I  s a id , h a l f  s e r io u s , h a l f  lau gh in p .
He s a t  down on h is  rack , dropping h is  ch in  on h is  hands, " I’r sorry  
fo r  what I  c a l le d  you , I  d id n ’ t  mean i t , "
"Forget i t , "  I  s a id ,  "V/e*re a l l  j a i l  b ir d s ,"
The k id  was lo o k in g  around a t  the bare b r ick  w a l l s ,  the con crete  f lo o r ,  
the f i l t h y  b la n k ets  on the ra ck s. There was onlT-- one t o i l e t  fo r  th? whole 
c e l lb lo c k  and i t  d id n ’ t  have any s e a t .  The s in g le  ham ing 11 ç'htbulb l e f t  
most o f  th e  room in  shadows and dark n ess,
"Sometimes in  th e  s t a t e s  you g e t a t o i l e t  in  every  c e l l ,"  I  s a id ,
"But th e y  don’ t  know th e  d if fe r e n c e  between a t o i l e t  and a man. This l i t t l e  
o ld  Canook j a i l  i s  a nursery sc h o o l, k id ,"
I  took  my b o o ts  o f f  and crawled under the cru'^dy b la n k et, l i s t e n ­
in g  to  th e  sounds d r i f t in g  in  through th e  open, barred windows, A couple  
o f  guys were drunk and arguing somewhere out on the s t r e e t .  Then I  heard a 
b o t t le  smash. A fter  th a t  I  heard on ly  a car horn once in  a " -h lle , and the  
s o f t  wind in  the t r e e s .  You can g e t  the f= e l  o f  a town ^ven from in s id e  a 
j a i l  som etim es,
I I .
1 .
E arly  th e  n ext morning th ey  l e t  us o u t . The l i t t l e  Irishman had gone 
home, so i t  was somebody e l s e  who stood  a t  the c e l lb lo c k  door, ra^tlin^r h is  
k e y s ,
"You’re s t o r ie s  have been v e r i f i e d .  Come on o u t ,"  he was sh o rt and 
b u i l t  l i k e  a pumpkin. Most o f  h is  h a ir  was gone ex cep t fo r  a c u r l th a t  
ro se  o u t o f  th e  top  o f  h is  head l ik e  a stem , ^ is  te e th  had wide -aps 
betw een them to o , and he was g r in n in g .
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I  was j u s t  in  th e  process o f  la c in g  up my boots* In  the s ta te s  th ey  
took  away your b e l t  and shoe la c e s ,  a fra id  maybe you'd hang y o u r s e lf .  I f  
you wore ^ la sses  th ey  took  th o s e , to o , whether you could  see i-rith^ut them 
or n o t .
The k id  pranced a l l  the way to  the ouen door, he rms so T
fo llo w ed  him o u t, making th e  sargean t w a it  a l i t t l e  wh-’l e ,  I  rever ran 
much fo r  anyth ing anymore. He slammed the c e l lb lo c k  door beh-ind and 
turned th e  key h a l f  a tu rn , "Thunk,” We fo llow ed  him in to  th? fro n t part 
o f  th e  b u ild in g  where he gave us our bundles and p r o c e e d e d  to  unlock the  
top drawer on th e  l e f t  s id e  o f  h is  d esk , "Here you a r e , chaps,"  he sa id ,  
p u llin g  ou t a sm all canvas bag and dumping the co n ten ts  c s r e f u l ly  on top  o f  
the d esk . The kid  s ta r te d  scrap ing  th e  money o f f  in to  h is  hand and shoving  
i t  in to  h is  p o ck e ts ,
"You mind i f  wo count i t? "  I s a id . G etting  ru t o f  j a i l  v.lth every­
th in g  you went in  w ith  was harder than g e t t in g  out w ith ou t a bey, when they
l e t  a guy out he was u s u a lly  so happy about i t  he d id n 't  n o tice  anything  
m iss in g , and i f  he d id  h e 'd  b e t t e r  a c t  l ik e  he d id n 't .
He d id n 't  l ik e  i t  but he s a id , "Go ahead,"
"Die k id  s ta r te d  countin g  and b e fo re  lon g  I  could see i t  woo poiug 
to  be p r e t ty  c lo s e .  About th a t  tim e the k id  stopped countinp- arc sa id ,
as though h e 'd  been tryiLng to  t e l l  me a l l  a long o n ly  1 w ou ldn't l i s t e n ,
" I t 's  a l l  h ere ."
"Good," I  s a id , but I 'd  been lo o k in g  forward to  r a is in s  some h e l l ,
"Now," sa id  th e  sa rg ea n t, " i f  y o u ' l l  j u s t  s ig n  t h i s  r e c e iu t  -  "
He handed a l i t t l e  w h ite  s l i p  o f  paper a c ro ss  the desk and the kid signed i  t  
■fcdiile th e  sargean t rummaged around through the drawer lo o k in - ■•'cr our
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i d e n t i f i c a t io n  p ap ers. F inding them he layed  them on the desk next to  the  
crumpled l i t t l e  canvas bag. Then I  signed the s l i p  and rave i t  back, ry  
eyes retu rn in g  to  th e  l i t t l e  canvas b ag . I t  looked a l i t t l ?  l ik e  a used 
rubber,
’’Don’ t  take a f r e ig h t  out o f  town or vou’ l l  be r ig h t  bach - n h ere ."
We were j u s t  two more bums th a t  need 'd sc a r in g .
At th e  door I  turned around, because I  was s t i l l  f e e l i n c  bad about 
th e  countin g  and sa id , " I  d id n ’ t  mean th a t  I  thought you n r r s  took a n y ­
th in g  -  " Then I  stopped and go t a l i t t l e  red ,
"Go ahead, now," he s a id , "Forget i t , "
"Thanks," sa id  the k id , as we went c u t , I  thought t'^^t ’■’•as goiur a 
l i t t l e  f a r .
I t  was an e ig h t  o ’ c lo ck  sun we met w ith  a s^'U-int o u ts id e , nd I was 
hungrjr enough to  e a t  a b r ic k ,
"They should ’ave g iven  us somethin^ to  e a t ,"  sa id  t'-’c h id ,
" It would have been garbage,"  I  s a id . We sta r ted  do’i-m the s t r e e t ,  
lo o k in g  fo r  a grocery  s t o r e ,  I’o th in g  was open. There was soi eth in g  
aggravatin g  about having a pocket fu l .l  o f  money, the sun w e ll  up, and 
nobody open. I t  made r.o th in k  the shopkeepers were a l l  a bunch o f  la zu  
b a s ta r d s . F in a lly  we gave up and s a t  dotm o u tsid e  one cn a curb. We 
r o lle d  us a couple o f  smokes and we s a t  th ere  w atchinr a f"’'̂ e^rl-"- morn^nc 
shoppers and guys g e t t in g  o f f  graveyard, lome o f  the muys ^et+ing o f f  
graveyard looked a t  me fo r  a lon g  t i m e  as th ey  p assed , amd i t  ” as hard to  
t a l l  w hether th ey  were je a lo u s  or d is g u s te d . I f  th ey  hadn’ t  b^en so 
a fr a id  o f  what people would say some o f  the'” would prohaPl^’ have joined  
me r ig h t  th e n . Some would anyway -  gr-'v^yard s ' i f t  puts a ’’'au in  o wander­
in g  mood. You’ re ou t o f  k i l t e r  anyway, cominr ho^e scra tch y  eyed w ith  the  
sun fr e sh  up and everybody e ls e  j u s t  ro in c  to  work. Graveyard s h i f t  has
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made many a bum. Some n a tu ra l born burs work the grave vard s h i f t  a ] l  the 
tim e i f  th e y 'r e  stu ck  and c a n 't  p u ll  o u t . They f e l l  c lo s e  tc  th'’ n ig h t .
I  se e  i t  in  th e ir  eyec  a l l  the tim e, I hear i t  in  th e ir  fo o ts te p s  on the  
cruddv sid ew a lk , I  can t e l l  when a n atu ra l born bum th in k s h e 's  stu ck  and 
1 can t e l l  when he th in k s h e 's  readv to  n u ll  o u t, to o .
The k id  was say in g  good morning to  everybody who  ̂ave h ir  h a lf  a chance -  
a r eg u la r  Dale C arnegie, P re tty  soon T saw somebody coding doim t h ’ s t r e e t ,  
w alking b r i s k ly ,  E ls fa ce  was p a le  as a w in ter  moon and I figu red  i t  was 
him -  the prop. J u st the way he walked -  c o n fid e n t . I t  would have taken  
an A-bomb to  d is tu r b  one lo u sy  bean in  h is  bean can b r a ir . Uo stopped and 
unlocked th e  door, kind o f  lo o k in g  over our wav as thourh sorebodv had 
dumped a whole load  o f  garbage sometime during the n i - - t ,  and ’’ent in .
We fo llo w ed  him in ,  and out c f  pure cuss^dness I  s a i d  rood morninr.
He d id n 't  answer so 1 took  a s te p  c lo s e r  and said  i t  avmin. "Good morning, 
good m orning," he answered, sm ilin g  l ik e  a ran who' s been kicked in  the  
sh in s  from under a ta b le ,  but not knowing b-̂  whom. S a t i s f ie d ,  I went to  
the back o f  th e  s to r e  and got a quart o f  m ilk , a lo a f  o f  bread, and sore  
lunchm eat, unplugging th e  meat fr e e z e r  wi.th my fo o t  as I went by and 
k ick in g  th e  plug underneath. The kid bought a bar o f  p otato  ch ins and a 
ja r  o f  mustard, b e s id e s  th e  same s t u f f  I  bought.
P ale fa c e  d id  a double take when he saw the b ig  handfuls o f  chance 
we f ish e d  out o f  our p ockets to  pay him. He was so voddamn sure we'd s to le n  
the money I  knew unplug in g  h is  meat fr e e z e r  w asn 't h a l f  enourh, and th a t  
somebody ought to  turn  him up sid e down and plao" jackhamr=r to th  h is  head, 
but I l e t  i t  go , I  h ard ly  ev er  s ta r te d  trou b le  anv more. C n t s ^ s . ^ t  
down on th e  curb, I  f ig u red  i t  would be good fo r  h is  b u s in e s s , ''e came
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to  ttie door a couple o f  tim es and looked o u t, but he d id n 't  any­
th in g .
When we f in ish e d  we put th e  r e s t  c f  the s t u f f  in  cne sack and sta r ted  
toward the yard s, p assin g  b r ick  b u ild in g s  \ri_th sm all windcws r,nd stone  
le d g e s , rows o f  ta rn ish ed  copper heads huddlin^ under cverhanri^m r o o fs .  
None were over fou r  s t o r i e s .  In  the lower f lo o r  o f  so'-e o f  them there  
were b ig  arched windows running a l l  the wa^ around th at look l iv ^  t^o 
open mouths o f  a y e l l in g  mob. The s t r e e t  was narrow, 'roop'ro down to  
the p assenger depot stan d ing  s o l id  as an old church *nth  ̂t s  red r o o f %nd 
s te e p le  w ith  a c lo c k . At the cob b leston e  s t r e e t  th a t s b lnck top now, 
o n ly  shoi-iring i t s  bones in  sc a tter ed  p o t-h o le  so^^s, we tu '̂ -̂^d rlr'^t iry  
walked along o p p o site  the ^?ards u n t i l  we reached t^e o f  town.
Then we crossed  th e  road and walked along t h e  t r a c k s  f o r  a v’a- ' - s ,  A t r a i n  
was p u llin g  in  but i t  was e a s t  bound so we d id n ’ t  p a y  muck a t t e n t i o n  u n t i l  
I  saw a guy stan d in g  in  t h e  open dorr o f  one o f  t h e  cars e n d  7 wnved h im  
o^f because o f  th e  b u l l s .  In a second he was o f f  w ith  h is  *'U'rdl-‘, w a itin g  
fo r  the r e s t  o f  th  r tr a in  to  p a s s . Then he crossed  th^ t r a c k s  anh’ d is ­
appeared in to  the t a l l  g rass on t h e  oth er  s id e , never l o o ’ciu'^ back, " e  
looked fa m ilia r ,
We crossed  the r a i l s  i n  a minute a n d  s t a r t e d  back c n  tk ? o ther s id e ,  
s ta y in g  in  t h e  t a l l  grass* There w a s  a  rood c h a n c e  a --r- ' st  b o u n d  w o u l d  
lea v e  o f f  t h e  south  s id e  o f  the y a rd s, "Die r a in  lin ^  r a n  dr -T-  yuo  
though, and I decided  i t  probably wouldn’ t  make any d i f f e r e n c e  -  o x c e n t  
th a t  th e  t a l l  grass was as good a p l a c e  a s  a n y  t c  h i d e .  Wo r e a c h e d  a  n i l ^  
o f  o ld  t i e s  and s a t  down to  w a it ,  Tbis kind w a i t i n e v e r  h o t h e r = ' ^  
because sooner or l a t e r  a tr a in  w o u i d  Vie alcn-~ and t h "  r - f e s  ■ l̂l f r e e .
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The day was warn and th e  g ra ss  sm elled  good and we h ad n 't seen a s in g le  b u l l .  
Even the cre o so te  sm ell o f  the o ld  t i e s  r o t t in g  in  th? h c t sun smel"'.ed kind 
o f  good -  as though the railroad , had been around fo r  a r . i l l ic ^  veer? and 
would 'o on fo re v er  -  a s long as 1 '-anted to  r id e ,  T ’'■y l e - s
out in  fr o n t  o f  me u sin g  my bundle fo r  a p illo w  and kid ' r  s 1 n" 
h is  s id e ,  head propped on h is  hand, chewi.n"' a n iece  O'” '-r'??s, I f e l t  so 
good I d id n 't  g iv e  a damn about an yth in g . Cne s in g le  hors-- f l v  wa? buzzing  
around my head, and b efo re  i t  had a chance to  lea v e  I  claor^r= -r-.r hands and 
got i t .
" I 'v e  ^ot a g i r l  in  hew Zealand," said  the k id . "S'le said sh e'd  w a it  
no m atter how lonm I was gone."
I  d id n 't  answ-er. l e t  him d r e a m .  Then, a J f e l t  old
m a lic io u s strea k  g e tt in g  warm. "VTien's the l a s t  t i^ e  'Tu h«ard ^ror- her?"
"About a y ea r , I  g u e ss . l<ut I 'a v e n 't  staved in  on':' r lsc^  Icn^ 
enough fo r  'e r  to  w r ite ."
"Chh."
"What do vou mean 'ohh'? You d o n 't  even ,know 'e r ."
"Yeah yeah -  th ey  got some th in g s in  common,"
"A p h ilo so p h er ,"  he sa id , h o ld in g  out h is  hand,
" I'v e  been around the horn more tim es than you've ^een around the r - s s  
pot k id ,"
"You're equating  age and wisdom,"
"What? Tho h e l l  you sa y , T'm t e l l i n g  you x-rhat I +T-'nk." I v?v 
aggravated  because I 'd  never q u ite  been ab le  to  f ig u r e  out w -ere the - e r  
and what he'd  done '.-rere jo in e d , how much o f  a men i^  he done'-
a n y th in g , h ad n 't r e a l ly  liv e d ?
op
VSome o f  t h e  d u m b e s t  p e o p l e  I  k now  * a v e  b e e n  a r o u n d  t h e  w o r l d  * a l f  
a d o z e n  t i m e s , "
"M aybe  I ' m  n o t  s o  t h i c k  a s  som e o f  y o u r  f r i e n d s , "  I  d e c i d e d  I  w a s n ' t  
g o i n g  t o  g e t  m a d ,
" I  d i d n ’ t  s a y  y o u  w e r e ,  iVhat I  s a i d  w a s  t h a t  s h e  s a i d  s h e ' d  w a i t ,  a n d  
s h e  w i l l , "
"m a y b e  s o ,  -  g o o d  l u c k , "  I  s a i d ,
" m i t e  -  I  d o n ' t  o v e n  n e e d  t h a t , "
I  h a d  t o  l a u g h  a t  h i s  g o o d  o p i n i o n  o f  h i m s e l f ,
" .« 'ou ld  y o u  l i k e  t o  s e e  ' e r  p i c t u r e ? "
" d u r e ,  Why n o t ? "
He p u l l e d  o u t  h i s  p a s s p o r t  a n d  h a n d e d  me a  s m a l l  p i c t o ,  a s  s o o n  a s  I  
s a w  s h e  w a s  g o o d  l o o k i n g  I  h a n d e d  i t  b a c k ,  " h o p e , "  h e  l o o k e r  a t  i t  f o r  a  
m i n u t e ,  t h e n  h e  p u t  t h e  p i c t u r e  b a c k  i n  t h e  b o o i t  a n d  p u t  t ’le b o o k  b a c k  i n  
h i s  p o c k e t ,
" W h a t  d o  70U m e a n ,  ' n o p e ? "
" o h e ' s  t o o  g o o d  l o o k i n '  t o  w a i t  f o r  a n y b o d y , "
" I ' l l  s e n d  y o u  a  w e d d i n g  a n n o u n c e m e n t , "  h e  s a i d ,
"Y o u  d o  t h a t , "
He w a s  q u i e t  f o r  a  m i n u t e ,  t h e n  h e  s a i d ,  "A n y w a y ,  w e ' r e  o u t  o f  t h a t  
b l o o d y  j a i l , "
"Umram," I  s a i d #
" I t ' s  onl;> r i g h t  -  we d i d n ' t  d o  a n y t h i n g , "
'G o o d  t h i n g  we w e r e n ' t  i n  t h e  s t a t e s , "  I  s a i d ,
"l^ftiy?"
" w e 'd  a  g o t  t h i r t y  d a y s ,  a n y w a y , "
"C’h ,  com e o n , "
oo
” I'lo -  w©*d a  g o t  t h i r t y  d a y s .  A n y b o d y  kn o w s a  s h o i d f f  h a s  ^ c t  t o  ™ake 
3. l l v i n * ” ,  : Ie*d  s t o p p e d  o h e i f i n y  o n  h i s  q u a c k  g r a r s .  " T h e y  " c t  a  l i t t l a  
d i f f e r e n t  s y s t e m  a  l o t  o f  p l a c e s  i n  t h e  S t a t e s ,  T he  c o u n t y  p a y s  t w o - t h r o e  
b u c k s  a  h e a d  f o r  e v e r y  p r i s o n e r  h o ' s  " i~ t  l a c k e d  u p ,  a n d  t h ^  s h o r i ^ ^  f ^ e d s  
*em o n  h a l f  a  b u c k , "
" B u t  t h a t ’ s  g r a f t , "  h e  s a i d ,
I  h a d  t o  l a u g h  a t  t h a t ,  - e  w a s  s o  r i g h t ,
" E v e r y b o d y ’ s  g o t  t o  m ak e  a  l i v i n g  -  c o p  d o n ’ t ,  s o  h e  t a k e s  a  b r i b e .  
G u a r d  d o n ’ t ,  s o  h e  s m u g g l e s  i n  j u n k .  J u d g e  n e e d s  a  f a v o r  f o r  som e p o l i t i ­
c i a n  s o  h e  s u s p e n d s  a  s e n t e n c e .  T h a t ’ s  t h e  w a y  i t  i s  k i d ,  e v e r v b o d v  j u s t  
m a k i n g  a  l i v i n g , "
" T h o s e  a r e  e x c e p t i o n s , "  s a i d  t h e  k i d ,
"Y ou  t e l l  me t h a t  i n  t h i r t "  ■'’■ e a r s , "
" N o t  i n  t h e  U n i t e d  S t a t e s , "  h e  s a i d ,  " I  d o n ’ t  ^ ^ l i ^ v ^  " t . "
I  j u s t  l a u g h e d ,  Vdny a r g u e  w i t h  h im ?
" Y o u ’ r e  b i t t e r , "  h e  s a i d ,
"No I ' m  n o t  b i t t e r .  T h a t ’ s  l i f e . "
" Y o u ’ v e  b e e n  i n  p r i s o n ,  h a v e n ’ t  y o u ,  a n d  y o u ’ r ^  b i t t n r  a b o u t  t h a t , "  
" H o r s e s h i t , "  I  s a i d .
" Y o u ' r e  s u r e  f u l l  o f  q u e s t i o n s ,  a i n ' t  y o u ? "  I  w a s  m a i ,  b u t  a t  t h e
sa m e  t i m e  I  d i d n ’ t  c a r e ,  I  d i d n ’ t  m in d  t e l l i n m  t h e  s t o r - ’ e v e r y  o n c e  i n
a w h i l e ,  j u s t  t o  k e e p  i t  a l i v e  i n  my m i n d .  I t  w a s  a  m o r t  t r i e ' - '  t o  u s e  w h e n  
I  w a s  f e e l i n g  g r o u c h y  b u t  a t  n o t h i n g  i n  p a r t i c u l a r .  T t  ^ b c u s o d  e v e r ^ r t h i n g  
j u s t  r i g h t ,
" I  w a s  a  d e s e r t e r , "  I  s a i d ,  " i n  N i c a r a g u a , "  I t  s ^ u n d ^ d  s c  s i m n l =  I  
h a d  t o  l a u g h  -  t h e r e  w a s n ’ t  a n v t h i n r  s i m - i ^  a ' ^ r u t  i t .  I ’ d h s '  a  l o n ^  t i m e
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t o  t h i n k  a b o u t  i t ,  I  w a t c h e d  h i s  f a c e  t o  s e e  t h e  r e a c t i o n .  T h e r e  i t  w a s  -  
t h e  d i s b e l i e f ,  t h e  c u r i o s i t y ,  t h e  c o n t e m p t ,  I  d o n ’ t  k now  w h a t  i t  i s  b u t  t o  
s o m e  p e o p l e  i t s  w o r s e  t h a n  b e i n g  a  m u r d e r e r ,
" W e l l , "  t h e  k i d  l a u g h e d  a  l i t t l e ,  " n o  o n e  w a n t s  t o  d i e , "
"A p h i l o s o p h e r , "  I  s a i d .  T h a t  s h u t  hi-T u p .  " I t ' s  a  f u n n y  t h i n g  k i d , "
I  s a i d  a f t e r  a  m i n u t e ,  " I t ' s  s o m e t h i n '  e l s e .  L i k e  w h e n  v c u ' r e  d o i n '  
s o m e t h i n '  t h a t ' s  t o u g h  -  y o u  t n i n k  i t s  w o r t h  i t  y o u  c a n  d o  I t ,  b u t  l e t  i t  
b e c o m e  " w o r t h l e s s  -  "
T h e  k i d  w a s  q u i e t ,
" B u t  t h a t  a i n ' t  w hy  I ' m  a b u m , 1  l i k e  b e i n g  a  b u m , "
"Y ou  w e n t  t o  p r i s o n ? "
"Two y e a r s .  T h e n  -  I  w e n t  b a c k  i n  t h e  c o r p s ,  I  w a n t e d  t c  c l e a n  u p  t h e
D . D , "
" D i d n ' t  y o u ? "
"Y ou  d o n ' t  k now  t h e  c o r p s ,  k i d .  T h e y  p u t  me u n d e r  a  n i ^ n e r  c a p t a i n .
A r e a l  s o n  o f  a  b i t c h ,  C ne  d a y  we g o t  i n t o  i t .  T hey  k i c k e d  me o u t  a g a i n , "
T he  k i d  s a t  t h e r e  f o r  a  l o n g  t i m e ,  t h i n k i n g .  T h e n  h e  s a i d ,  " . / o u l d  y o u  d o
i t  a g a i n  -  ' g e t  i n t o  i t ' ,  a s  y o u  p u t  i t ? "
" 1  d o n ' t  k n o w ,  k i d .  I t  w a s  a  t o u g h  w a y  t o  p r o v e  I  w e r e n ' t  a  Y a n k e e , "
A l l  t h e  w h i l e  w e ' d  b e e n  t a l k i n g  I ' d  b e e n  h e a r i n g  a  t r a i n  w h i s t l e ,  a n d
now  i t  w a s  p u l l i n g  i n  t h e  y a r d s  -  a  w e s t  b o u n d  h o t s h o t ,  a n  h o t  a  s h o t  a s  t h e  
C , P ,  e v e r  r u n s ,  i t  b e i n g  a  r a i l r o a d  t h a t  w o u l d  r a t h e r  w o r k  t h e  h e l l  o u t  o f  
tw o  u n i t s  t h a n  p u t  o n e  o n e  m o r e  a n d  m ak e  som e t i m e ,
we s a t  a n d  w a t c h e d  i t  p u l l i n g  t h r o u g h  t h e  y a r d s ,  t c  a  ' - t c -  n e t
f a r  f r o m  w h e r e  we w e r e  s i t t i n g .  T h e r e  s e r e  f i f t y  o r  s j x t - -  b o x c a r s  a l l  
s e a l e d ,  a  s t r i n g  o f  f l a t  c a r s  l o a d e d  w i t h  f a r m  m a c h i n e r y ,  an-! a  f e w  :^o re
101
b o x c a r s  d o w n  b y  t h e  c a b o o s e ,  I  l o o k e d  a l l  u p  a n d  d ow n  t ' e  t r a i n  b u t  I  
c o u l d n ’ t  s e e  a n y  o p e n s ,  t h o u g h  t h e r e  m i g h t  b e  o n e  o n  t h e  o t h e r  s i d e ,  ' h e n  
a  t r a i n  f i r s t  p u l l s  i n  i t s  h o t  a n d  t h e  b u l l s  w a t c h  i t  c l o s e  f o r  a n y b o d v  
g e t t i n g  o n  o r  o f f ,  s o  we w a i t e d  a  few r o r e  r i n u t e s  + h : n ^ s  u l d  a 
l o t  s a f e r .  T he  k i d  d i d n ’ t  a c t  v e r ^  i n t e r e s t e d  s c  T s a i d ,  '’Yon w a^n '-  s n ' ’ l t ? ” 
He s h o o k  h i s  h e a d  n o ,  b u t  t h a t  d i d n ' t  r a e a n  a n v t h i n r .  'I’h ?  f ^ r s t  c h a ’̂ ce  
h o  g o t  h e ’ d s p l i t .  T h e y  a l l  d i d .
T he  u n i t s  u n c o u p l e d ,  p u l l e d  a w a y ,  s w i t c h e d  b a c k ,  - n ^  c l u n k e d  ’' . e a v '^ l ' '  
p a s t  u s ,  t o w a r d  t h e  o t h e r  e n d  o f  t h e  - a r d s . U n i t s  r o v ^ n r  w i t ' ^ ' - u t  a  t r a ^ n  
a l w a y s  l o o k e d  s t r a n g e  t o  rre -  s i x  o r  e i r h t  t h o u s a n d  h o r s e p o w e r  l o a f i n g  a l o n g  
a t  t e n  m i l e s  a n  h o u r  -  l i k e  God r e n d i n g  u n d e r w e a r .  ,.'e w a t c h e d  f o r  e -w h i le  
l o n g e r ,  t h e n  I  s a i d ,  'h lanna . g'- l o o k ? "  I  u a c  l r = i ^ g  r ' c i  ^ i o e ,
" w h a t e v e r  y o u  s a y ,  M t e , "  'e  s a i d  i t  i n  s u c h  a  t r i f  h e o r t r d  w a y  I  
s l a p p e d  h im  o n  t h e  s h o u l d e r  a n d  s a i d ,  " C h e e r  u p ,  k i d ,  ■ u P  s a l l  r o t
w o o d e n  l e g s , "  I  w a s  g o i n g  t o  e n  j o ; '  t h i s  -  h e i r ' -  t ^ ^  han-.^r ^ ^ n d ^ ^ e r .  I  
u s e d  t o  p l a y  t h e  gam e a l l  t h e  t i m e .
I  l o o k e d  a l l  a r o u n d  t h e  y a r d s  b u t  I  d i d n ’ t  s e e  a n -  ' - u l ' ' s  s o  T s a i d  
"Come o n , "  a n d  s t a r t e d  a c r o s s  t h e  t r a c k s ,  n o t  r i v i n r  a c^ d d am n  i f  ’-'O 
f o l l o w e d  o r  n o t ,  h i t h o u t  i t s  u n i t s  t h e  t r a i n  l o c k e d  l < k ^  s o - :  k i  -d  o f  
r e p t i l e  w i t h  i t s  h e a d  c u t  o f f ,  t h e  e n d  a i r  h o s e  h a n c i n r  dow n l i k e  a s t w e l  
n o b b e d  p r i c k .  I  w a l k e d  c r o u n d  t h e  f r o n t  a n d  l o o k e d  '’ où-n c t  e r  s i d e ,  
b u t  t h e r e  w a s n ’ t  a n  o p e n  c a r  i n  t h e  b u n c h . I  c o u l d n ’ t  s o ?  w a y  dow n b y  
t h e  c a b o o s e  b u t  I  d i d n ’ t  w a n t  t o  r i s k  w a l k i n g  a n "  f u r t h e r  c u t  i n t o  t i n  
y a r d s ,
"Anything?" sa id  t h e  k id ,  c c r - - ^  u p  ’- e ' i i n d  n o .
" N o p e , "
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" W h a t  d o  y o u  t h i n k ? "  %  w a s  t a k i n g  c a r e  t o  s o u n d  p e r f e c t l y  n e u t r a l ,
"U p  t h e r e , "  I  n o d d e d  t o w a r d  a  b u n c h  o f  c a r s  s e t t l o r  o n  t ’’ t r a c k  n e x t  
t o  t h e  f l a t  c a r s ,  " B e s t  p l a c e  i n  t h e  y a r d s , "
I t  w a s n ’ t ,  b u t  I  d i d n ’ t  c a r e ,  V J l th o u t  t h ^  b u n d l e s  i t ’ d o , k ,  t h o u g h ,  
s o  w h e n  we g o t  t o  t h e  f i r s t  f l a t  c a r  u e  s t u c k  t h e n  u p  n n ^ 'e r  t ' ^  a x e l  a 
b r a n d  n e w  i n t e r n a t i o n a l  c o r b i n e ,  o u t  o f  s i g h t .
" S u p p o s e  we ^ e t  s t r a n d e d ? "  T he  k i d  w a s  l o o k i n g  u r  a t  t '^ "  lo^n -  c a n y o n  
w a l l  o f  r e d d i s h  c a r s ,  f h e y  s e e r r e d  t o  l e a n  o v e r  o u r  h e a d s ,
" N o t  a  c h a n c e , "  I  s a i d .
He f o l l o w e d  r e  u p  th--' l a d r i e r .  We n i g h t  a s  w e l l  h a v e  b e e n  c h a i n e d  
t o g e t h e r ,  f o r  c h r i s t  s a k e .  I n  a  w a y  i t  w a s  k i n d  o f  f u n n y ,  I  d i d n ’ t  w a n t  
h i m  a n d  h e  d i d n ’ t  w a n t  m e .  b u t  t h e r e  we w e r e ,  T - e  n e t n l  r o o f  o f  t h e  c a r  
w a s  h o t  o n  t h e  a s s  s o  we e n d e d  u p  s i t t i n g  o n  t h e  c a t  w a l k .  T f i r u r e d  t h a t  
w h e n  t h e  t r a i n  p o t  s e t  t o  p u l l  o u t  w e ’ d  j u s t  c l i m b  dow n a n h  ju m p  abo-'^rd -  
m a y b e .  T h e  y a r d s  l o o k e d  q u i e t ,  t h e  t r a c k s  s h i n i n g  i n  t h e  r o r n d n r  s u n ,  
s e e m i n g  t o  m ove a  l i t t l e  i n  t h h  h e a t  t ' ' o  w a y  a  l o n ^  r o p e  d o e s  w h e n  y o u  p i v e  
i t  a  j e r k ,  I  c o u l d  s e e  t h a t  a l l  t h e  j u m b l e  o f  t r a c k s  i n  t ^ e  - a r d s  e n d e d  i n  
a  s i n g l e  m a i n  l i n e  c r o s s i n g  t h e  b r o v m  f l a t  l a n d  t o  t h -  w e s t ,  a  m i l l i o n  
s h i n y  p i n s  l a i d  e n d  t o  e n d .
A f t e r  a  w h i l e  I  d e c i d e d  t o  t a k e  a  l o o k  d ow n  b e t w e e n  t h o  c  r s  t c  s e e  i f  
a n y b o d y  w a s  c o m i n g ,  s o  I  c r a w l e d  b a c k  a w a y  f r o m  t h -  e d r e  an d  l o o k e d  o v e r .  
S o m e b o d y  w a s ,  I  c r a w l e d  b a c k  a w a y  f r o m  th --  e d ^ e  a n d  s a t  dow n o n  t h e  c a t ­
w a l k  a g a i n ,  I  w a s  p r e t t y  s u r e  i t  w a s  a  b u l l  -  j u s t  t h e  w a y  h o  w a l k e d .  
P r e t t y  s o o n  I  h e a r d  f o o t s t e p s  c r u n c h - n ?  a l o n g  t h e  c i n d e r s ,  s o u n d i n g  l i k e  
s o m e b o d y  i m p o r t a n t ,
" W h a t ’ s  t h a t ? "  s a i d  t h e  k i d ,  s t o o p i n p -  i n  t h e  m i d d l e  o f '  r o l l i n ^  a 
c i g a r e t t e .
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" B u l l . ' *  I  s a i d .
".That?** h e  w h i p p e r e d
" B u l l . "
" B u l l ? "  Be froddainn n e a r  d r o p p e d  h i s  c a n  o "  t o b a c c o .
" S h h h . "  I  s a i d .
T h e  s t e p s  d r e w  c l o s e r ,  t h e n  s t o p p e d  ^ i r e c t l v  u n d ^ r  u s .  /e s a t  t h ^ r e  
l i s t e n i n g ,  b u t  we c :  u l d n *  t  h^-ar a  t h i n g .  The ' ’i d  f i n i s 'v ? r  r r l i i n  h i s  
c i g a r e t t e  q u i c k l y ;  t h e n  h e  s t u c k  a  w o o d e n  r a t c h  i n  t i e  r ^ n t h  a n d  b r o k e  t h e  
c i g a r e t t e  i n  h a l f .  I  h e a r d  s o ^ e t h i n r  t h a l  s o u n d e d  l i k e  a b o t t l  ’ typo in*- o v e r .  
I  w o n d e r e d  w h a t  t h e  h e l l  w a s  r c i n ^  o n .  I  w a s  n r ^ r  t o  t h e  e t c ?  t o
h a v e  a  l o o k  w h e n  t h e  k i d  g r a b b e d  n y  a n r .  1 ■'tanked -i t  a^'oay n o o '-Q j  ^ v ° r ,
h a l f  e x p e c t i n g  t o  s e e  t h e  b u l l  l o o t i n g  u r  • ' t  r^e. " c  i . - o  o r  d  n -  ■'-■"onrd o u r  
b u n d l e s  w i t h  a  l o n g  s t i c k .  T c o u l d  s o o  a  pu  " 'd ie  o ^ r i l ’- ' t h ^  w h ^ e l  o f  t h e  
c o p t i n e .  T h e  s o n  o f  a  b i t c h .  Be s u r e  was h r v in - '  f u n .  /OJ '-y '-’y ''’ t o  d o  
now  w a s  g r a b  t h e  b u n d l e s  a n d  w e*d  h e  i n  a b a d  w a y .  1’ ’̂ s t o o - o ') - r v q - ,  - y i t h  
h i s  s t i c k  a n d  s t a r t e d  l o o k i n g  a r o u n d ,  a s  t h o u g h  h e  f e l t  s o m e b o d y  w r t o t y n g  
h im  -  u p  a n d  d o w n  t h e  t r a i n ,  u n d e r  i t ,  t h e n  a c r o s s  t h e  y a r - s ,  " e  l o o k e d  
a c r o s s  t h e  y a r d s  f o r  a  l o n g  t i m e ,  t h e n  f i n a l l v  h e  t u r n e d  a n d  o n
t o w a r d  t h e  h e a d  o f  t h e  t r a i n ,
I  n o t i c e d  h e  h a d  g r e a t  b i g  f e e t .  Be w a d d l e d  a r o u n d  t ' y  f ' r o n t  o f  t h e
f i r s t  b o x  c a r  a n d  s t a r t e d  t o w a r d  t h e  p i l e  o f  t i e s ,  s t c p p i n -  +c w a i t  f o r  tw o
u n i t s  t h a t  r u m b l e d  b y ,  l i t t l e  b e l l  r i n g l n r ,  l o r k l r n -  5 u r =  a s  '- -1 1  l ^ k -  t h e u  
w e r e  g o i n g  t o  c o u p l e  u p .  B y  now  we w e r e  f l a t  dow n b = h - ^ d  t ' - a  1 ’ e
s h o u l d  h a v e  c l i r b e d  d o w n ,  b u t  I  w a s  a b o u t  r e a d - -  t r  p a r f  c r - - ? n v  w i t h  t h  = 
k i d  a n d  I ' d  f i g u r e d  o u t  a  o r o t t ’'' shrc^wd w a v .
T h e  b u l l  h a d  w a l k e d  o n  a  l i t t l e  w a - s  a n d  s t o p p e d  n b r  u t  i i r i  h : , t ' - - ? n
t h e  t r a i n  a n d  t h e  p i l e  o f  t i e s ,  h a n d s  o n  h i s  b b p s .  i-r. U rg  r. b e l l "  o "  ‘- - s
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l i k «  a  w a t e r  t a n k .  T he  b a s t a r d  m u s t  h a v e  t h o u g h t  we w e r e  s t l l ^  o v e r  b y  
t h e  t i e s .  I f  i t  e v e r  cam e  t o  r u n n i n g  I  k n e w  T c o u l d  r u n  h - '^  t o  d e a t h ,  t h e n
t u r n  a r o u n d  a n d  s t o m p  a l l  o v e r  h i m ,  b u t  i t  w o u l d n ’ t  c o r e  t o  r r n n l n r  -  a t
l e a s t  n o t  o n  t h e  g r o u n d .
T he  u n i t s  c o u p l e s  u p  w i t h  a  c r a s h  t h a t  k i c k e d  t h e  w h o l e  s t i r n e  b a c k  
a  f o o t  o r  s o .  T h e n  1  h e a r d  a i r  h i s s i n g  a n d  i n  a  ' " I n u t e  tw o  s h o r t  t o r t s  o n  
t h e  w h i s t l e ,
" ' e y , ”  s a i d  t h e  k i d ,  ”\ fe * d  b e t t e r  r e s t  dow n t h e r e , ”
T h e  t r a i n  j e r k e d  a n d  b e g a n  t o  move s l o w l v ,  I  c o u l d  h e = r  t h -  u n i t s  w c r k -
iug,
"VVait a  m i n u t e , ”
" ’rtOiy? L e t ' s  g o , "
" T h e  b u l l .  L o o k  a t  ' e m , "
T h e  k i d  w a s  l o c k i n g  o v e r  m e ,  t r ^ / i n g  t o  s e e ,  ” J h a tT  ' . 'h a t  a b  u t  h im ? "  
" h e ' s  g o t  h i s  p i s t o l  o u t , ”
"VJhat c a n  we d o ? ”  T h e  k i d  d u c k e d  b a c k  dow n a g a i n ,  ^ h e  c a r s  w e r e  
m o v in g  b y  f a s t e r  n o w .  S o m e w h e re  a  w h s e l  s q u e a l e d  f o r  a  l o n r  t i r e ,
" C u r  b u n d l e s , "  s a i d  t h e  k i d ,  s c r a r b l i n ' f  t o w a r d  t h e  l a d d e r ,  1  c r a b b e d  
h i s  s h o u l d e r ,
"Y o u  t h i n k  y e r  g o n n a  g r a b  a  f l a t  c a r  g o i n g  t h a t  f a s t ?  " e r  n u t s , "
"We ' a v e  t o  d o  s o m e t h i n g , "
" I ' m  fT o n n a ,"  I  s a i d ,  s m i l i n g  a t  h i m .
One b y  o n e  t h e  c a r s  r o c k e d  b y  w h i l e  X k e p t  a  r o o d  h o l d  o f  t h e  k i d s  
s h o u l d e r .  T he  l a s t  s h o r t  s t r i n g  o f  b o x  c a r s  w a s  c o m i n ? , t h e  c a b o o s ^  t ^ r c - i n g  
a l o n g  l i k e  a  gummed o n  w a g o n ,  T ju m p e d  u p .  T he  w a y  I  f o l t ,  I  c o u l d  h a v e  
jumped c l e a r  o v e r  s i x  s e t s  o f  t r a c k s .
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" ‘-'O l o n f » k i d , "  1  s a i d ,  n r /  z t - r t - c  r ” ' r i n ~ ,  7 ' d  d c r - I t  r e f o r m .
I t /  w a s n ’ t  a s  h a r d  a s  i t  l o o k e d ,  T n r  t  _ i n r  -76,? t c  d o  : t  i n d  t i ^ n k  a ^ ^ ' - t  
i t  l a t e r .  C u t  o f  t n e  c o r n e r  o f  rr.y e y e  I  saw  t i e  f i r s t  o f  t  e l a s t  r t r i r r  
c o r d  n; .  H a l f  a  c a r  l e n g t h  a h eac ;  o f  r e  cm a  f i f t ' ^ e n  f o o t  c r c p  t c  t h e  r a i l s  
a n d  t i e s .  T h e  c a r  s t a r t e d  t ' - ,  a n d  1 p a v e  a  b u r s t  o f  s p e e d  frcr t h e  c a t  
w a l k  t o  t h e  e c r ,e  a n d  o v e r .  I t  w a s  l i k e  J u r p i n p  c  r v e -  e r  b e l t s  r o f r p  
o p p o s i t e  w a y s ,  i>/ f e e t  j e r k e d  s i d e w a y s ,  b u t  I k e p t  my balarca. . I 
t u r n e d  a r o u n d  t h e r  w a s  k i d ,  h e  w a s  s o  c l o s e  b ‘̂ h : u d  me T a L  ^ s t  b u r p e d  i n t o  
h i m ,  I  g r a b b e d  h i s  s h o u l d e r  a n d  k e p t  h im  f r o m  l o s i . r ;  ’/ c  b a l m o ^  6n^ we 
w e r e  s a f e ,  'Hie n o i s e  o f  t h e  t r a i n  c h a n g e d  f r o r  a  bond  c l c t t  r  t o  a  r h y t > ” ' c  
c l i c k e t y - c l a c k  a s  we p a s s e d  o u t  i n t o  t b s  o p e n .  The b u l '  h a d  u p
w a t c h i n g  t h e  p i l e  o f  t i e s  a  no h a d  t u r n e d  a r o u n d ,  b e  -03 s s t i l l  s ' - . a c d i r r -  i n
t h e  s a n e  s p o t  w i t h  h i s  h a n d s  on  h i s  h i p s  a  no' h ^ s  m o u th  o p e n  w h e n  --e m asse d
o u t  o f  s i g h t ,  w a v i n g ,
2.
The c a r s  w e r e  j e r k i n g  s i d e w a y s ,  t h e  w h o l e  l e n g t h  o f  t r a i n  l o o k i n g  l i k e  
a  t h o u s a n d  I s r g e c  worm w i t h  w i l l f u l  f e e t .  We c l i m b e d  down o f f  t h e  t o p  a n d  
w a l k e d  t h e  s t r i n g  o f  f l a t  c a r s ,  s t e p p i n r  o v e r  s t r a y  r u s t r  w i r e  an -’ w o o d e n  
b o x e s  t r u s s e d  u p  t i g h t  i n  s t e e l  b a n d s ,  a n d  s c a t t e r e d  b l o c k s  o f  w o o d , so -re  
n a i l e d  d o w n  l i k e  d o o r s t o p s  a n d  som e l o o s e ,  a n d  ju m p e d  t h "  I H u r r e d ,  o b i o n r  
b o x  o f  s p a c e  w a i t i n g  b e t w e e n  t - i e  c a r s ,  s h i v e r i n g  a  l i t t l e  e a c ’" t i ^ e  ’ e -  
c a u s e  i t  w o u l d n ’ t  h e  h a r d  t o  t r i p .  F i n a l l y  we r e a c h e d  t h -■ ^ n r r l e = .  t h ?
p u d d l e  o f  m i l k  l o o k i n g  l i k e  a  h o r s e  wad s h o t  s o e r m ,  an d  we s a t  dow n
a g a i n s t  t h e  c o m b i n e .  T h e  s u n  f e l t  o l e  a s  a  g r a n d m o t h e r s  k ’ s s ,  a n d  t '  c 
w i n d  r i p p l e d  a g a i n s t  my e a r  d r u m s  l i k e  s n a t c h e s  o f  c o n v e r s a t i o n  o n l v  c o r t l y
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heard ,
” I  t h o u g h t  w e*d  *ad i t , ” s a i d  t h e  k i d ,  p i c k i n g  u p  th-^ w e t  p a p e r  b a g  
a n d  t a k i n g  o u t  t h e  c h o w .
" P r e t t y  c l o s e , "  I  s a i d ,
" B u t  we m ade  i t , ”  h e  s a i d ,  g r i h t i i n r , ' t h r o w i n r -  t h ;  p a p e r  b g -  e v e r  t h e
s i d e ,
" I  f i g u r e d  w e w ^ u l d , ” I  s a i d ,  l o o k i n "  o f f  s o m e w h e r e ,
” I t  w a s  k i n d  o f  f u n , "  h e  s a i d ,  " l i e '  1 1  " a v e  t o  d c  i t  a - a i ^  s o ^ e t i ^ e , "
" S u r e , "  I  s a i d ,
" V e r y  u n i q u e  w a y  o f  ca  t c h i n g  a  t r a i n .  * ad  y o u  d o n e   ̂ t  b e f o r e ? "
" T h e  i d e a  cam e  t o  r:e u p  t h e r e , "
"And a  g o o d  t h i n g ;  t o o , "  s a i d  t h e  k i d ,  s a i l i n g  I n n o c e n t l y ,
A l l  a r o u n d  u s  t h e  f l a t  g r a s s  l a n d  r o s e  s i o w l y  t o  r e e t  t h e  s k y ,  be  
p a s s e d  a  h e r d  o f  t w i t c h y  e a r e d  a n t e l o p e ,  t h e  l i t t l e  b u c k s  w i t h  t ' - e i r  t o p  
h e a v y  r a c k s  l o o k i n g  u p  c u r i o u s l y ,  t h e  d o e s  a l l  q u i v e r i n g  n o s e .  T hen  t h e y  
t u r n e d  a n d  r a n ,  m o v in g  a s  t h o u g h  r u n n i n g  w e r e  a  w a y  o f  ma'-i no l o v e  t o  t'".e 
e a r t h .
We d o z e d  f o r  a w h i l e ,  a n d  w h e n  t h e  s u n  w a s  d i r e c t l y  o v e r h e a d  vtc s t a r t  - d  
o u t  o f  t h e  f l a t  l a n d  i n t o  a  r a n g e  o f  l o w  h i l l s .  I  w oke  u p  w’ e n  s t a r t e d  
s l o w i n g  d o w n .  A t  f i r s t  I  t h o u g h t  we w e r e  g o i n g  i n t o  t ^ i  h c l ? ,  '’' u t  t h e n  I  
c o u l d  s e e  b l u e  b l a c k  d i e s e l  sm o k e  j a b b i n g  s t r a i g h t  i n t o  t \ s  s k y  i n  tw o  
s o l i d  f i n g e r s  a n d  I  k n e w  t h e  u n i t s  w e r e  c h u g g i n g  f u l l  t h r o t t l e .  B e f o r e  
l o n g  we w e r e  b a r e l y  m o v i n g .  F i n a l l y  we s h u d d e r e d  a n d  s t o p p e d .  T he  t r a i n  
s h o o k  l i k e  a  w e t  d o g  a n d  m ad e  a n o t h e r  c o u p l e  o f  f e e t ,  b u t  t h i s  o lm ?  i t  s t a y e d  
w h e r e  i t  w a s .  P r e t t y  s o o n  s o m e b o d y  c l i m b e d  dow n  o u t  o f  t h e  f i r s t  u n i t  a n d  
s t a r t e d  b a c k  t o w a r d  u s ,  IVhen h e  g o t  c l o s e r  I  c o u l d  h e a r  h im  w h i s t l i n g .
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I t ,  w a s  t h e  b r a k e e ,  He w a s  c h u n k y  w i t ’: r e d  s n o t s  o n  ‘' i s  c ^ e s k s  a n d  a  r e d  
s p o t s  o n  h i s  c h e e k s  a n d  a  r e d  b a n d a n n a  t i e d  a r o t m d  a  b : g ,  c r e a s e d ,  s u n ­
b u r n e d  n e c k .
”H i  b o y s , "  h e  s a i d ,  " P r e t t y  y o o r  ju m p  y o u  m a d e .  S u r e  f o c l ^ d  t h a t  
g o d d a m n  b u l l , "  He l a u g h e d  l o u d l y ,
"Why ' a v e  w e  s t o p p e d ? "  s a i d  t h e  k i d .
" W o n ' t  p u l l  i t , "  s a i d  t h e  b r a k e e ,  "w’e ' l l  r o  h a l f  a t  a t "  r - e , "  '^e
u n c o u p l e d  u s ,  a n d  h o l d i n g  t h e  l e v e r ,  s i g n a l e d  t h e  e n g i n e e r ,  T'-'e a i r  h o s e s  
p o p p e d  a p a r t  l i k e  l i t t l e  g i r l s  k i s s i n g , t h e  b r a k e s  ju m p e d  a b o a r d ,  a n d  t h e  
f i r s t  h a l f  c r e a k e d  u p  t h e  t r a c k s ,
" D o n ' t  g o  a w a y , "  h e  y e l l e d ,
" I v e l l , "  s a i d  t h e  k i d ,  s t a n d i n g  w i t h  h i s  h e n d s  or. h i s  h i p s ,  w a t c h i n g  
t h e  d i s a p p e a r i n g  c a r s .  T h e r e  w a s n ' t  m u ch  we c o u l d  d o  a b o u t  i t  s o  we 
c l i m b e d  d o w n  o f f  t h e  c a r  a n d  l o o k e d  a r o u n d  -  n o t  a  h o u s e  i n  s i e h t ,  n o t h i n g  
b u t  m i l e s  o f  b r u s h y ,  g o u g e d ,  d r y  l o c k i n g  f o o t h i l l s ,  B e lo w  u s  a f e w  
h u n d r e d  f e e t  w a s  a  s l u m p  o f  a s h  t r e e s ,  a n d  I  f i g u r e d  t h e r e  m i g h t  b e  a  
s p r i n g  t h e r e *  I  l i s t e n e d  a n d  I  t h o u g h t  I  c o u l d  h e a r  w a t e r  r u n n i n g ,
" I  ' o p e  o u r  ' a l f  s t a y s  w h e r e  ' t i s , "  s a i d  t h e  k i d ,
" P r c b ' l y  w i l l . "
T he  k i d  w a n d e r e d  o v e r  t h e  b a n k  a n d  s t a r t e d  dow n  t o w a r d  t n e  b r u s h .  I n  
a m i n u t e  h e  y e l l e d ,  " H e y  K i t e ,  b e r r i e s .  L o o k  a t  'em," a n d  h e  s l i d  t h e  r e s t  
o f  t h e  way d o w n ,  g r a b b i n g  b u s h e s  a l l  t h e  w a y .  By t h e  t i m e  I  g o t  d o w n  t h e r e  
ho w a s  working l i k e  a M e x i c a n  b e a n  p i c k e r .  We a t e  r a s p b e r r i e s  a s  f a s t  a s  
wo c o u l d  f o r  a w h ile , w o r k i n g  f u r t h e r  i n t o  t h e  b r u s h ;  t h e n  t h e  g r o u n d  g o t  
b la ck  a n d  w e t ,  a n d  by a l i t t l e  c r e e k  I  f o u n d  s o r e  j c d c y  b l u e b e r r i e s  a s  b i g  
a s g ra p es. I  gobbled away f o r  a w h i l e ,  t h e n  I  n o t i c e d  i t  w a s  q u i e t .  T he
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k i d  w a s  n o w h e r e  i n  s l p h t .  I  s t a r t e d  p e t t l n p  a  f u n n y  f e e l  : n r  w h e n  7 r e ­
m e m b e re d  how  b e a r s  l o v e  b l u e b e r r i e s ,  I  l o c k e d  a l l  a r o u n d , b u t  I  c o u l d n ' t  s e e  
a n y t h i n g ,  I  d i d n ' t  w a n t  t o  c a l l  t h e  k i d ,  T m ea n  T '- -^ /^ n 't  s - e n  anvth"^  n r  -  
o n l y  b l u e b e r r i e s ,  b u t  I  h a d  t h i s  o d d  f e e l i n g ,  I a y b e  i t  w as  t h e  " - u s t y  s m e l l  
I  t h o u g h t  I  s m e l l e d .  T h e n  a l l  o f  a  s u d d e n  I  h e a r d  9 od aw :^ul "1 - r r c ' " v l  1 1 , 
a  b u n c h  o f  y e l l i n c , b r u s  1 s n a p p i n g ,  a n d  j s t o p p e d  ' - 'e a d ,  I  i-'oh t - - '  ? h a l f  
a  m i n u t e ,  l i s t e n i n g ,  b u t  e v e r y t h i n g  w a s  q u i e t .  T h e n  svr=>et b l u e b e r r y  j u i c e  
s t a r t e d  t r i c k l i n g  d o w n  my t h r o a t  a n d  m a k i n g  me c o u ? h .  I  s t r a i g h t e n e d  u p  
a  l i t t l e ,  N o t h i n g  h a p p e n e d ,  I  s t r a i g h t e n e d  u p  a  l i t t l e  m o r e ,  s w a l l o w i n g  
t h e  r e s t  o f  my b l u e b e r r i e s ,
" H e y  k i d , "  I  s a i d ,  b u t  n o t  v e r y  l o u d .  No a n s w e r ,  T t o o k  a ^ t e p  
f o r w a r d ,  " S q u i s h , "  I  w a s  a b o u t  h a l f  s t u c k  i n  t h e  >-nd, T t o o k  a n o t h e r  
s t e p  " s l u u r r k l "  T he  b u s h e s  a l l  a r o u n d  w a t c h e d ,
" H e y  k i d .  Y ou o , k ,  ? "  I  s t a r t e d  t r y i n g  t o  a d j u s t  my '^ in d  t o  *-h^ i d e a  
o f  how  h i s  b o d y  w a s  g o i n g  t o  l o o k .  P u t  t h e r e  - r a r e n ' t  a n y  b r o w n  b e a r s  a r o u n d  
h e r e  -  j u s t  a  f e w  b l a c k s ,  I  h e a r d  s o m e t h i n g  a n d  I  s t o p p e d ,  t h e  b ? c k  o f  my 
n e c k  c r a w l i n g .  I t  s o u n d e d  l i k e  a  m o a n ,
" K i t e , "  cam e f e e b l y  t h r o u g h  t h e  b r u s h ,  " M t e , "
I  s t a r t e d  c r a s h i n g  t h r o u g h  t h e  b r u s h  i n  a  t u r r y .  P r e t t y  s o o n  1 
s t o p p e d ,  " K i d ,  k i d ,  w h e r e  a r e  y o u ? "
" O o o o o o o , "  cam e  f r o m  b e h i n d  m e ,  a n d  t h e n  I  s a w  h im  -  h e  w a s  I M n o ­
o n  h i s  b a c k ,  1 r a n  o v e r  t o  h i m ,
" Y o u  o , k , , k i d ?  You o , k ,  ? "  J e s u s  c h r i s t ,  y o u ' r e  l u c k y  - m ' r ' ^  e v e n  -  "  
He o p e n e d  h i s  e y e s  a n d  b u r s t  o u t  l a u g h - ’ n -̂ ,
fY o u  b a s t a r d  1 Y ou  g o d d a m n  n o  g o o d  b a s t a r d ! "  ’ 'e  w a s  ^ w l l ^ ^ e  a r o u n d  
o n  t h e  g r o u n d ,  h o l d i n g  h i s  s i d e s .  F o r  a  s e c o n d  I  f e l t  l ^ k e  V i c ' c i ’-g h-’ r  n
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th e  head. Then I  cou ldn’ t  h e lp  m yse lf and I  s ta r te d  laughing to o , I 
stum bled around and goddamn near f e l l  down i t  was so  funny. When we both  
f i n a l l y  stopped I  s a id , **What th e  h e l l  happened?"
”A b ea r , M ite , J u st a b ear ,"  He was look in g  up a t  the sky, "She 
*ad a cub w ith  *er, I  d id n ’ t  th in k  i t  would work, but i t  d id ,"
"Oh no ,"  I  s a id ,
"She d id n ’ t  run v ery  f a s t  when I  growled, but when I chased ’ er  she 
broke In to  a reg u la r  g a llo p , "ave some r a sp b e r r ie s . K ite?"
"Let’ s go back,"  I  s a id ,
" I ’m s t i l l  ’u n g ry ."
"Come on ,"  I  s a id ,
"But lo o k  a t  a l l  th e  r a sp b e r r ie s . K ite ,"  He was grin n ing  a t  me, h is  
b lu e  ey es narrow l i t t l e  s l i t s .
What could  I  do? Leave a fr ien d ?  "Well o ,k . But keep your eyes 
open," X s a id ,
"Right M ite,"  he s a id .  He d id n ’ t  though. He walked around p ick ing  
ra sp b er r ie s  a s though th a t  had been the o n ly  bear in  the w orld , I  was 
glad when I  heard the u n its  comir^ back . The kid was so  gorged he could hardly  
n av igate  the brush and clim b th e  s te e p  bank,
"I was a p ig ."  he s a id , r e s t in g  on top  o f  th e  bank, "I should be 
ashamed o f  m y se lf ,"  He groaned as he climbed aboard the f l a t  c a r . We 
picked up our bundles and th e  chow, and walked back a dozen cars or so because  
we d id n ’ t  want to  be r ig h t  under the u n i t s .  P r e tty  soon the u n its  coupled  
up and th e  brakee came by , lo o k in g  under a l l  the c a r s . The kid nodded to  
him in  a s e l f  s a t i s f i e d ,  s le e p y  way,
"Watch ou t fo r  b e a r s . M ite , The brush I s  craw ling w ith  them."
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”Don*t sa y ,"  sa id  th e  brakee, sm ilin g .
you don’ t  pan ic you’ re s a fe ,"  sa id  the k id , fo ld in g  h is  hands over  
h is  b e l ly ,
"That r ig h t?  I ’ l l  remember th a t ."
"You ’ave to  be f o r c e f u l ,  th a t ’ s a l l .  E sta b lish  the proper r e la t io n ­
sh ip ,"
Walking on toward th e  caboose, h is  head cocked to  one s id e , the brakee 
answered w ith  a wave o f  h is  hand. The kid took out h is  makings, r o lle d  
h im se lf  a c ig a r e t t e ,  stu ck  i t  in  h is  mouth, l i t  up and held  the match u n t i l  
he a lm ost burnéd h im se lf .  Wo g o t under way w ith  a jerk  which made the kid 
shrug h is  sh ou ld ers in  a gestu re  o f  w ea r in ess . He dragged on h is  c ig a r e t te  
and blew  o u t th e  smoke w ith  a s ig h . I t  was tough b u s in e ss , scarin g  b e a r s .
A l l  the w h ile  we were c r o ss in g  the h i l l s  he never sa id  another word, but ju s t  
s a t  th ere  and smoked. Watching him smoke a l l  th ose  c ig a r e t te s  made me w ish  
I ’d g o tte n  a sack o f  B u ll Durham. When we topped the grade and sta r te d  down 
the o th er  s id e  he s t i l l  d id n ’ t  say anything and when we f i n a l ly  stopped  
a t  th e  bottom  o f  th e  h i l l  w ith  much screech in g  and buning o f  brakes he 
watched the u n its  p ick  up the f i r s t  h a l f ,  couple up, to o t  a couple tim es 
and s t a r t  o f f  aga in  w ith ou t so  much as even look in g  cu r io u s .
The m ile s  r o lle d  by look in g  th e  same as b e fo r e , on ly  the c louds seem­
in g  to  change -  c lim bing  h ig h er  in  th e  sk y .
"What c o lo r  d id  you say th a t  bear was?" I  f i n a l l y  asked him.
"Brown," he s a id . "She was q u ite  la r g e . About a to n , I should judge."
"A to n , huh?"
"More or l o s s .  You know. Mite -  " He dragged d eep ly  on h is  c ig ­
a r e t t e ,  b lew  out th e  smoke, and sta red  o f f  in  the d is ta n c e  so Ion? I
I l l
thought he w asn 't going to  f in i s h  — " I've  always been a fra id  o f  b e a r s .
But I  w a sn 't  a fr a id  then  — I  knew what to  do. I t  was m arvelous, I  growled, 
and i t  ran ,"  He looked a t  me w ith  such triumph in  h is  eyes I  go t a s ic k  
f e e l in g  in  my stom ach.
"You were lu ck y ,"  I  s a id ,
"No, no. I t  was a m atter o f  c o ld , p h y s ic a l courage,"  He was g e tt in g  
p e r sn ic k e ty ,
"Well I  w ou ld n 't t r y  i t  a g a in , i f  I  was you,"
He sm iled  a t  me in  such a dreamy, s i l l y  way I  knew i t  was h o p e le ss .
The one good th in g  I  cou ld  th in k  o f  was th a t  he was going back to  New 
Zealand p r e tty  soon, and h e 'd  never see  another b ear . Or were there bears  
in  New Zealand? There probably were or e l s e  why would he be a fra id  o f  them?
I  thought about the whole th in g  some more and decided th a t probably in  a day 
or two h e'd  fo r g e t  about what he'd  done and be j u s t  as scared as b e fo r e , I 
hoped so  -  I  could  j u s t  se e  him grow ling a t  some Panda bear or Cinnamon 
bear or w hatever th ey  had w h ile  i t  non ch alan tly  gobbled him up l ik e  a 
pepperm int s t i c k .
3 .
Three more hours o f  monotonous y e llo w  f l a t  land and low h i l l s  and we 
saw a town coming, a r iv e r  gleam ing in  the su n lig h t  a t  i t s  edge, i t s  th ree  
t a l l  b u ild in g s  stan d in g  independent a s f a t  men in  a swimming pool f u l l  o f  
c h ild r e n . We jumped o f f  p le n ty  e a r ly  in  case  h o r se fo o t had c a lle d  ahead, and 
walked in to  town on th e  sh ou ld er  o f  a narrow w inding b lack top  road. There 
was a l o t  o f  t r a f f i c  -  whole fa m ilie s  w ith  boxes and s u itc a s e s  t ie d  to  
t h e ir  c a r s , pickup tru ck s p u llin g  double h o r s e t r a i le r s , m otorcycles w ith
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s t r a ig h t  p ip es -  but most o f  i t  le a v in g . A car load o f  people waved a t  
u s , th ree  young g i r l s  in  the back s e a t  look in g  th« kid over as though he 
were up fo r  s tu d . "Rodeo" bowed out l ik e  a s a i l  over our heads in  red 
l e t t e r s ,
"Looks l ik e  i t s  o v er ,"  I  s a id . The kid was r e a l ly  step p in g  ou t, and 
he d id n 't  answer. Before long we were p assin g  men s le e p in g  everywheire -  
th e  warm la t e  a ftern o o n  stin tpuching them g e n t ly , r o l l in g  them over when i t  
found t h e ir  eyes^ There was mumbling here and th ere  but m ostly  deep s le e p .
We passed empty b a rs , locked pawn sh ops, two by fo u r  c a fe s  m ostly  empty, 
a m iss io n  -  a dozen sober v o ic e s  s in g in g  a gosp el song, A l i t t l e  fu rth er  
on we passed  a sm all h i l l  o f  broken b eer b o t t le s  gleaming brown in  the g u tte r  -  
sun caught c r y s t a ls  o f  i c e  sp ark lin g  fo r  the garbage crew. Broken g la ss  
crunched u n d erfo o t. P assin g  cars slowed to  g e t  around the w orst o f  i t ,
A sk inny guy w earing b la ck  cowboy b o o ts , a brown and y e llo w  checked 
sp o r t c o a t and a new cowboy h a t was coming toward us carry in g  something by 
the neck in  a brown paper sack ,
"Which way i s  the rodeo,M ite?"
The man stop ped , sw aying. I t  was tak in g  a second fo r  the q u estion  
to  f in d  th e  sw itch  th a t  would take i t  to  the r ig h t  answer. He looked l ik e  
an o ld  horse w ith  h is  buck te e th  and h a ir  hanging over h is  forehead , and 
th e  sk in  under h is  red rimmed eyes was dark as a w et prunes*.
"The rodeo -where i s  i t? "  repeated  th e  k id ,
"Ha, ha -  you need a d r in k , young f e l l e r ,"  The man s ta r te d  unscrewing 
th e  cap o f f  h i s  b o t t l e ,
"No thanks. M ite , J u st th e  rodeo,"
"No? How *bout you, pardner?"
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"Never touch the s t u f f ,  fr ie n d ,"
"Never t r u s t  a man who don’ t  d r in k , I  always sa y . No o f fe n s e ,  
pardner,"  He took a h e a lth y  p u ll  a t  the b o t t l e .  The sm ell o f  sw eet wine 
f i l l e d  th e  a i r ,
"Where can we f in d  the rodeo?"
"Ain’ tI  What’ s the m atter w ith  you, b loody drunk!" The kid was
damn near jumping up and down,
"Say pardner -  where you a l l  from, anyhow? You ta lk  kinda funny -  "
"Come on M ite ,"  sa id  th e  k id , s ta r t in g  to  walk away,
"W’asam atter?" sa id  th e  man, "Hold on a m inute,"
"Nothin’ s th e  m atter ,"  sa id  the k id , turning around,
"How come y e r  g e t t i n ’ huffy?"
" I’m n o t g e t t in g  h u ffy ,"  sa id  the k id ,
"Yeah? W ell th ere  a in ’ t  no rodeo, t h a t ’ s what, ’ s gene. A in ’ t ,
You don’ l ik e  my e n g lis h  -  *s tough ,"
"Well why d id n ’ t  you say  so ,"  sa id  the k id ,
"There you go a g a in ,"  sa id  th e  man, " I ’ s t r y in ’ , Ya won’ l i s t e n ,
Ya m issed ’ e r .  She’ s a r e a l  p is s e r o o . G ir ls  an’ h o r se s ,"  He made a 
muddled shape w ith  h is  hands. I t  was hard to  t e l l  whether i t  was a g i r l  
or a h o r se , "Ride ’em cowboy," He lurched  down the s t r e e t ,  h o ld in g  the  
paper bag in  fr o n t  o f  him.
"Bloody f o o l ,"  sa id  th e  k id , lo o k in g  a f t e r  him, "Let’ s go ’ave a
b e e r ,"
"Never touch i t , "  I  s a id ,  "But you go ahead."
Three ranch hands were stan d in g  in  fr o n t  o f  a bar a few doors down. 
They watched us coming through b le a r y , s l i t t e d  e y e s .  The s h o r te s t  o f  the
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th r e e  was look in g  a t  th e  k id  as though he d id n 't  l ik e  him much. was
a rough lo o k in g  o ld  buzzard w ith  a b ig , s i l v e r  b e l t  b u ck le . The kid ig ­
nored him.
”I  suppose one p la ce  i s  as good as a n o th er ,” he s a id . The door was 
open. The p la ce  sm elled  l ik e  s t a le  b eer .
"W ell, you go ahead. Gimmy yer  bundle -  "
"Why d o n 't  you come in  Mite -  "
The s t a l e  b eer  sm elled p r e tty  good. I  looked In s id e . I t  was hard to  
s e e ,  b u t th e  p la ce  looked empty. I  could  hear the hollow  sound o f  box cars  
smashing around in  the yards a c ro ss  the s t r e e t  and a lm ost gave in  -  but I  
knew i t  was th e  sound ta lk in g  to  me, not the k id .
"No k id . D rin k in 's  caused ire n o th in ' but g r ie f ,  an' I  d o n 't wanna 
s t a r t  th a t  a g a in ."
"W ell, I ' l l  *ave j u s t  one, th en ,"  he sa id , handing me h is  bundle.
A fte r  he'd  gone in s id e  I  s a t  down on th e  curb a g a in s t  a l i g h t  p o le . My 
rheumatism was b o th er in g  me a g a in . I  was g e tt in g  too  old fo r  t h is  kind 
o f ? l i f e .  Maybe I  should s e t t l e  down somewhere in  a cab in  and r a is e  a b ig  
garden and k i l l  a l l  theqw ild  meat I  cou ld  e a t .  Every once in  aw hile  I  
thought about doing th a t .  S tay in g  in  one p lace  w a sn 't so bad, i f  you d id n 't  
have to  work. Maybe I 'd  fin d  me a woman. They'd alw ays gone fo r  my bald  
head. P r e tty  soon I  g o t up and went down the s t r e e t  to  a ca fe  and bought 
a pack o f  ta ilo r -m a d e s . Then I  came back and s a t  down a g a in . Why sh o u ld n 't  
some n ic e  woman want to  t i e  up w ith  me? Maybe a widow who'd a lrea d y  ra ised  
her k id s , so  we w ou ld n 't have th a t  hanging over u s . I  formed a p ic tu r e  o f  
th e  woman I  w anted. She'd be a l i t t l e  f a t  w ith  n ic e  b ig  kazabas -  I  never  
d id  l ik e  'em sk inn y, and I 'd  buy her a b lu e  and w h ite  d ress w ith  sm all
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checks th a t  would go good w ith  her b lu e  e y e s . And I 'd  never h i t  her, 
though sh e'd  know who was b o s s . That was one p lace  I  went wrong w ith  my 
f i r s t  w if e .  A couple tim es I  l o s t  my temper and I  h i t  her, and i f  you h i t  
a woman you have to  be mean enough to  not l e t  i t  bother you or s h e ' l l  use 
i t  on you l ik e  a h a t pin* The guy w ith  the s i l v e r  b e l t  buckle came over and 
bummed me fo r  a c ig a r e t t e ,  A cop car went by look in g  everybody over , but 
he d id n ' t  stop* I  goddamn near gave him a hard look  u n t i l  I  remembered 
th e  l a s t  tim e I 'd  done th a t  I 'd  g o tten  t h ir t y  days.
"Tomorrow th ey  s t a r t  p ic k in ' 'em up," sa id  one o f  the guys behind me, 
"Spend y er  money, s a i l o r ,  but when yer  broke you b e t te r  c le a r  ou t,"  
agreed a secon d , a t a l l  man w ith  a droopy moustache*
"What you guys b ito h in '  about?" sa id  th e  one who'd bummed the c isra re tte , 
an In d ian  w ith  a pockmarked face* "You had yer  fun* Now you got to  pay.
I s  th a t  sim ple*"
I  had a t a c i t  r ig h t  to  speak because o f  the c ig a r e t t e ,  but I 'd  heard 
the s to r y  so many tim es b e fo re  I  w a sn 't in t e r e s t e d . A ll  th ese  rodeo towns 
were a l ik e  -  th e  s to r y  was always the same. They lured  a poor d e fe n s e le s s  
guy in  and made him spend a l l  h is  money and then  when he was broke th ey  ran 
him ou t or lock ed  him up. I t  was the same fo r  the p ipe l in e r s ,  the wheat 
h a r v e st  crew s, th e  ex tra  f i r e f ig h t e r s  on the b ig  w est c o a s t  f ir e s *  I t  was 
the same fo r  th e  M exicans who picked every th in g  the w h ites  w ou ld n 't stoop  
to  p ick  and fo r  the w h ites  who would. Anybody who d id n 't  have a w h ite  
p ic k e t  fen ce  around h is  b e d r o l l ,  had b e t te r  keep moving. I t  kinda g o t a 
person  down, a f t e r  aw hile*
The k id  came back ou t and s a t  down on the curb* I  could  t e l l  he'd  
a lr e a d y  had a few .
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"Glmmy a c ig a r e t t e .  M ite ,” he sa id  when ho saw me smoking. I took  
ou t the pack and gave him a han d fu l. We s a t  there fo r  a l i t t l e  w h ile , then  
when ho saw he w a sn 't going to  have to  make any excuses he sa id , ”I b e lie v e  
I ' l l  'ave one more. Then w e ' l l  ' i t  the ro a d .”
"Go ahead," 1 s a id . "I'm n ot g o in ' any p la c e ."
When he went back in  t h i s  tim e 1 knew he w ou ldn't q u it  u n t i l  he ^ot
h im se lf  a sn oo t f u l l ,  so  I  relaxed  a g a in s t  th e  l i g h t  p o le , f ig u r in g  on a
lon g  w a it .  He d id n 't  know he wanted to  g e t  drunk y e t ,  so he'd p id d le  around
sip p in g  h is  b e e r , t e l l i n g  h im se lf  he sure was t h ir s t y  and i t  sure ta çted  good, 
a l l  th e  w h ile  ig n o r in g  the b ig  t h i r s t  nagging a t  him -  the t h i r s t  to  laugh
harder th a t  he co u ld , to  be som ething b ig g er  than he was. With roe drink ing
alw ays worked j u s t  th e  o p p o s ite . 1 always f e l t  l ik e  1 w asn 't worth a good
goddamn whenever 1 g o t drunk, and 1 s ta r te d  f ig h t in g  and r a is in g  h e l l .
T h at's why 1 swore o f f  i t  -  because i t  showed me in  a l i g h t  1 c o u ld n 't
sta n d . The n ex t tim e he came ou t he was e a tin g  a bag o f  potato  c h ip s .
" L ately , I 'v e  been crav in g  s a l t ,"  he s a id , s i t t i n g  down n ex t to  me.
"You want to  g e t  loaded  you sh o u ld n 't e a t  an y th in g ,"  I  s a id . "Four 
bucks a i n ' t  gonna go v ery  fa r ."
''Whè wants to  g e t  loaded? I'm 'a v in g  a s o c ia l  d r in k ,"
" O .k .,"  I  s a id .
"My p o ta to  c h ip s , p le a s e ,"  he s a id , r i s in g .  I  gave them to  him. "Cne 
more sh o r t  b e e r . Then -  th e  road. You lo o k  -  a f t e r  my bu nd le. D on't 
l e t  anyone -  you w o n 't, o f  c o u r se . You're on ly  d i f - c u l t y  i s  -  " He 
stop p ed , stepped up on th e  curb, and poin ted  down a t  me, "you are a b s o lu te ly ,  
d e f i n i t e l y ,  beyond shadow o f  th e  l e a s t  l i l '  d o u b t,-  u n so c ia b le ."  He 
stepped back, turned s t i f f l y ,  and walked through the door.
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So I  was u n so c ia b le , I  made a cauple o f  meat sandw iches, then went 
down to  the l i t t l e  park n ext to  th e  depot and washed them down w ith  co ld  
w ater from a fo u n ta in . The fo u n ta in  was stone and stood e x a c t ly  in  the  
c e n te r , a l i t t l e  ston e  s te p  a t  i t s  base fo r  k id s . Water was sh ootin g  up in  
a l i t t l e  a r c , and i t  looked l ik e  an awful w aste , but th ere  d id n’ t  seem to  
be ary  way to  sh ut i t  o f f ,  I  f id d le d  w ith  the nob on the s id e  but I 
cou ld n ’ t  sto p  i t .
The day was c o o lin g  o f f .  Shadows were spread ing, s i l e n t  as webs. I t  
was the tim e o f  day th a t  made you know th a t  being  a bum was a lonesome 
occu p a tio n , I  remembered p assin g  through a l i t t l e  town in  Indiana once 
yea rs ago , coming upon a piano r e c i t a l  b eing  g iven  on a fr o n t lawn, a l l  th e  
k in  s i t t i n g  on fo ld in g  c h a ir s  and w atching, l i s t e n in g  to  the young g i r l  
Tdao was homely in  a way th a t  d id n ’ t  m atter , I  don’ t  remember what she 
was p la y in g  b u t i t  d oesn ’ t  m atter e i t h e r .  Nobody turned around and saw me, 
so  I  s a t  down on the curb and l i s t e n e d  to o , the s e t t in g  sun golden on her  
brown h a ir ,  go lden  on th e  peop le in  suspenders and b ig  brimmed h a ts , golden  
OH the lawn, golden  on the windows o f  the house n ext door. A fter  aw hile  
I  g o t up and walked on, even though she was s t i l l  p la y in g , because I  d id n ’ t  
want her to  ev er  s to p , I  walked r ig h t  down the m iddle o f  the s t r e e t  under 
moving branches, l ik e  a slow  m otion shadow or a c h ild  ta rr y in g  home. The 
day was d y in g . I  wanted to  s to p  i t .  I  wanted to  squeeze the d u sty , golden  
su n lig h t  in  my f i s t  and sto p  the dying o f  the day,
I  wandered back up th e  s t r e e t ,  a bundle under each arm, and s a t  down 
on th e  curb , sm e llin g  th e  good sm ell from in s id e  the b ar . In  a m inute I  
g o t  up and went in s id e .
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I t  took  a minute fo r  my eyes to  g o t used to  the dim l i g h t .  There was 
a f a t  man in  a red , sh ort s leev ed  s h ir t  and b a ttered  cowboy hat strumming 
a g u ita r  l a z i l y  a t  a ta b le ,  and two drunks s i t t i n g  a t  the bar, one snoring  
e i t h  h is  head on h is  arms, the o th er  mumbling to  h im se lf . There was saw 
d u st on the f lo o r  and p ic tu r e s  o f  o ld  tim e f ig h te r s  hanging on the w a lls .  
Behind th e  heavy oak bar w ith  i t s  b rass r a i l  and wooden s t o o ls  was a t h ir t y  
f o o t  m irror th a t  ro se  to  a peak in  the m iddle, behind rows o f  b o t t le s  and 
f i s h in g  gear -  p lu g s , f l i e s ,  l i n e ,  r e e ls  and p ick led  b a i t .  The bartender  
was a s le e p , lea n in g  back on a s t o o l ,  h is  f e e t  propped up on the t i l l .
Posted on the m irror behind h is  head was the s ig n  "C redit makes enem ies, 
l e t ' s  be f r ie n d s ,"  X d id n 't  se e  th e  k id  anywhere,
"Hey," I  s a id , "Gimmy a b e e r ,"  The bartender opened h is  eyes and 
yawned, sq u in tin g  a t  me. He had a wide mouth, long b lack  h a ir , and wore 
a d ir t y  w hite s h i r t ,
"You g o t any money?"
"What do you th ink? I'm  gonna d rin k  on my looks?"
He brought me a b o t t l e  o f  Canadian b eer  and stu ck  h is  fa ce  up r e a l  
c lo s e ,  I  guess he was n e a r s ig h te d . He took  th e  money and threw i t  on the  
t i l l  w ith ou t r in g in g  i t  up. Then he s a t  down on h is  s t o o l ,  h o is te d  h is  
f e e t  a g a in , and, c lo se d  h i s  e y e s .  The f a t  man stood  up, s tre tch ed  s lo w ly ,  
and ambled ou t carry in g  the g u ita r  over h is  shoulder as though i t  were a 
s h o v e l . Nobody was in  a hurry to  wake up and s t a r t  ta lk in g  about the rodeo. 
The b o t t l e  stood in  fr o n t  o f  me on the b ar , sw ea tin g , I  would have ordered  
tap  b eer  b u t th ey  d id n 't  have i t ,  I  was w a itin g  fo r  th e  k id . Three years  
w ith ou t a drink  i s  a lon g  tim e, and I sure the h e l l  w a sn 't going to  drink
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a lo n e . A ll  o f  a sudden I heard a v o ic e  y e l l in g ,  "Anybody e l s e ? Anybody 
® want to  put 'em up?" And th ere  was the kid standing in  the open back 
door w ith  d i r t  a l l  over h is  fa c e , look i'-g  around as though he saw about 
s ix  hundred p eo p le . The drunk who was s t i l l  awake d id n 't  pay any a t te n t io n ,  
b u t j u s t  kept on mumbling. The o th er  one kep t on sn orin g , and the bar­
ten d er smacked h is  l i p s  a couple t im es , not opening h is  e y e s . The kid had n 't  
seen  me y e t ,  I  was kinda su rp r ise d . He seemed l ik e  such a n ic e  q u ie t  
kici. Then somebody stumbled up behind him and grabbed him around the neck, 
dragging him back out o f  s ig h t ,  I  d id n 't  know how many guys th ere  were or 
what the h e l l  was going on so I  grabbed my b o t t le  and went out to  s e e .
I t  was a p r e tty  good f i g h t .  I t  was the guy who'd bummed a c ig a r e t t e  
o f f  me. He was h ea v ier  th a t  th e 'k id ,  b u t the kid had th e  reach on him and 
though he on ly  weighed a hundred s ix t y  or so he knew how to  punch, so I  
j u s t  w atched. The kid was up and, down a couple t im es , and w h ile  the guy 
was stan d in g  s t i l l  I  had chances to  bean him but I d id n 't  because he d id n 't  
t r y  to  k ick  the kid when he was down. Then th e  k id  l e t  go w ith a lu ck y  
haymaker the guy stepped r ig h t  in to  and he went down l ik e  a sack o f  spuds, 
h i t t in g  h is  head on som ething s t ic k in g  out o f  the ground. He was o u t ,
"C alled me -  b lood y  lim ey#" The k id 's  sw eater was to rn  and he looked  
p r e tty  messed up -  h is  c lo t h e s ,  anyway. H is fa ce  looked a lr ig h t .  For a 
minute he swayed a l i t t l e ,  then  he s a id , " L et's  go 'ave 'n o th er  b e e r ,"
The guy on the ground wasn’ t  moving, and I  d id n 't  l ik e  the way he 
was la y in g  th e r e , so  I  s a id , "What about him?"
"Fuggem, 'e  s t a r t  I t ,"
I  knew I  should have taken a lo o k  a t  the guy, but I  d id n 't .  I  to ld  
m y se lf  i t  had been th e  k id 's  f i g h t ,  and i t  w asn 't any o f  my b u s in e s s . So 
we went back in s id e .  At th e  bar wo h o is te d  our b o t t l e s ,  but I d id n 't  f e e l
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so good about i t  a s  I  had b e fo r e . Something sp o ile d  I t .  Maybe the f ig h t  -  
maybe th e  k id being  so  drunk -  I  don’ t  know. I  hadn't changed my m^nd -  
bu t I  d id n 't  care much one way or th e  o th e r . The b o t t le  was g e tt in g  warm 
in  my hand. I  s e t  I t  down in  my hamd.
"A in 't cha goni drink?" sa id  the k id .
"Yeah, su r e ,"  1 s a id .  For the f i r s t  time I n o ticed  my knuckles were 
a l l  sk ined up. I  d id n 't  know how I ' d  done i t .  I  c o u ld n 't  remember. I 
took  an empty g la s s  s i t t i n g  on the bar and f i l l e d  i t ,  watching the golden , 
g ra in y  l iq u id  r is e  s lo w ly , foamy, s tr in g s  o f  pinhead bubbles coming from 
the bottom . The k id  f i l l e d  h is  and we touched g la s s e s ,  me fin d in g  him 
because i t  was a l l  he could do to  hold h is  s tea d y . Then I  drank. I t  burned 
my th r o a t in  a harsh , co ld  way th a t made me sh iv e r . Three drinks and the  
g la s s  was empty. I  f i l l e d  i t  aga in  and drained i t .  The kid was d r i n k i n r  
s lo w ly . I  guess by now he was f u l l  o f  b e e r . The th ird  g la ss  f in ish e d  o f f  
the b o t t l e  and I  ordered two more. The bartender d id n 't  seem to  mind. He 
did  ev ery th in g  dream ily  w ith ou t r e a l ly  waking up. The next one ta s te d  l e s s  
harsch and I  was on my way. Every tim e I  ordered another one In thought 
about th e  guy out back, wondering i f  he'd  g o tte n  up y e t  and when I  went to  
take a le a k  I looked ou t th e  back d oor. He was s t i l l  th e r e . The f i r s t  
th in g  I  thought was th a t  I  should t e l l  somebody. Then I  fig u red  th a t  i f  
anybody r e a l ly  gave a damn th e y  would have done what I  d id  -  took  a lo o k .
He must be h u rt aw ful bad, to  be s t i l l  ly in g  th e r e . Looking a t  him I  
remembered the way he'd  asked me fo r  a c ig a r e t t e  -  knowing th a t  I  w asn 't  
going  to  lo o k  down on him j u s t  because he was ou t o f  smoke®, he'd  been  
a lm o st sh y . I  fig u red  he was my fr ien d  too  -  maybe as much as th e  kid w as. 
He could  have been s le e p in g  o f f  a drunk ex cep t th a t  h is  arms were s t ic k in g
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s t r a ig h t  out from h is  s id e s .  J u st coining back here to  see  about him was 
a b ig  move -  once I  stopped ign or in g  som ething I t  was p r e tty  hard to  s ta r t  
a g a in . F l& nlly  1 went out to  se e  i f  I  cou ldn’t  h e lp  him. I s ta r ted  to  
shake him, and then  I  saw the blood on the ground under h is  head -  a regu lar  
p o o l, and th a t stopped me. I  knew r ig h t  th en . I  jumped up, drawing back 
from him. The f i r s t  hundred f e e t  or so  I  ran sideways tz"ying to  g e t  my 
l e g s  working r ig h t .  I  d id n ’ t  know what I  was d o in g . A ll I  could th ink  
about was g e t t in g  ou t o f  th e r e . Then I  tripped  and f e l l  over som ethin?, and 
when I  g o t  back up I  stop p ed . I  knew I should have kept on running but I  
g o t ahold o f  m yse lf and turned around and looked a t  him. He wasn’ t  any­
th in g  to  be a fr a id  o f .  The a l l e y  was dark. Nobody had seen  me, I  s ta r ted  
w alking back, kind o f  h a lf  c i r c l in g .  J u st a body, ju s t  a man kept runniny 
through my head. F in a lly  I  stood look in g  down, f e e l in g  something w e llin g  
up in s id e  o f  me. I t  was hate  I He was u g ly  -  a goddamn f i l t h y ,  r o tte n  
p ie c e  o f  buzzard m eat. A d ir t y  lo u sy  dead body th a t  would s t in k  to  h e l l  
and back and turn green . Garbage. A n o th in g . A worse than noth ing because  
now -  now I  had to  do som ething. I  grabbed h is  le g s  and gave a p u l l ,  but 
h is  head was stu ck  on som ething so  I  grabbed him bv th e  h a ir  and p u lled  up. 
Then I  dragged him around to  the s id e  o f  the b u ild in g  and dropped him. His 
w a lle t  was harf'ing h a l f  ou t o f  h is  p ocket and I  p u lled  i t  out and opened 
i t  up. E igh ty  f iv e  d-'nts in  change, Cne f* Ided C e lla r  b i l l .  Then I  had 
an u g ly  c u r io s i t y  -  I  wanted to  see  i f  he had a fa m ily . There were a 
coup le  o f  p ic tu r e s , one o f  a dark woman, f a t  and sm ilin g , stan ding  by an 
o ld  Ford. I  shoved the w a l le t  back in  h is  pock et, nervr us about what I ’d 
don e. Then I  p u lled  i t  out again  and wiped o f f  th e  f in g e r p r in ts ,  throwing
122
i t  down n ext to  him, I  was g e tt in g  jumpy. The guy had a hole in  the s id e  
o f  h i s  head j u s t  l ik e  he'd  been s h o t . They'd be a f t e r  somebody, I stoc-d 
up and s ta r te d  cover in g  th e  guy w ith  o ld  boxes and paper. In a minute i t  
was done. On the way back in s id e  I  stumbled on something s t i c k ! o u t  o f  
th e  grourKi -  th e  s ta k e . The kid was in  the can so I had to  s i t  down and 
w a it .  P r e tty  soon he came o u t, stum bling around, He sure looked h elp ­
l e s s ,  I  picked up our bundles and s a id , "Come on, l e t s  go,"
"Go w here. S t i l l  e a r ly ,"
"Come on ,"
"Don' wanna go ,"  He found h is  s t o o l  and s a t  down, Jesus c h r is t ,  1 
sa id  to  m y se lf ,
"Coroe on ,"  1 s a id , "We're broke. No more money. Come on,"
The barten der had picked a h e l l  o f  a tim e to  s t a r t  waking up. He was 
b lin k in g  and look in g  down our way. The kid could  h ard ly  walk so  1 helped  
him ou t the d oor,
"Don* wanna go$" he s a id ,  "Early y e t ,"  We crossed  the s t r e e t ,  me 
h a lf  carry in g  him, h a l f  dragging him. With both bundles i t  was a jo b , 1 
was g e t t in g  t ir e d  so a t  th e  edge o f  th e  track s I stopped , 1 could hear
a tr a in  coming, b u t i t  was s t i l l  a lo n g  ways o f f ,
"Where we goin*?" sa id  the k id , stan d ing  w ith  h is  ey es c lo s e d . He
was g r in n in g ,
"Home," 1 s a id . We s ta r te d  a c ro ss  the tr a c k s , tak in g  each one as though  
i t  were th r ee  f e e t  h ig h . F in a lly  we reached th e  o th er  s id e ,  and 1 dropped 
him on th e  grass and s a t  down to  w a it .
An id e a  was working away in  my mind, and by not lo o k in g  a t  i t  d ir e c t ly  
1 s o r t  o f  con sid ered  i t .  Put the kid  on the t r a in .  I f  we both ran, th ey 'd
123
ca tch  us both -  probably. But what I f  I  stayed  behind?
I  heard the t r a in  p u llin g  in  and saw i t  coming, b lack  and s i l e n t  
through the n ig h t , e x ce p t fo r  th e  screech  o f  the w h ee ls , and when i t  go t  
c lo s e r ,  the slow  throbbing o f  the u n i t s .  I t  passed by throbbing, and I  
f e l t  the ground beneath me trem ble. Then i t  stopped w ith  a jerk  and a h i s s .
I  p ièked  up th e  k id  and put him over my sh ou ld er , stoop in g  to  p ick  up 
h is  bu nd le. He was l ig h t e r  th a t  I  th ou gh t. At the doorway o f  the f i r s t  
open car I  dropfied h is  bundle on the c in d ers and s tu ffe d  him in s id e .  Then 
I  threw h is  bundle in  and jumped in  a f t e r  i t ,  dragging him to  the back an-̂  
fo r  a second I had the f e e l in g  th a t  I*d gone through a l l  t h i s  once b e fo r e .  
Jumping o f f  th e  tr a in  I  heard two sh o r t w h is t le s .  They'd changed 
crews and were g e t t in g  s e t  to  p u ll  o u t . In  a minute the tr a in  began moving 
and soon the caboose went b y , la n te r n s  h ig h , narrow and red , and I  went back 
to  g e t  my bundle; a guy h a te s  to  g e t  separated  from h is  b u nd le. At th e  edge 
o f  th e  yards I  l i t  a f i r e  and s a t  down to  w a it .  B efore lo n g  I  heard a 
commotion coming a cro ss  from the y a rd s, and I  took  a s t i c k  and poked a t  th e  
f i r e ,  sending up a shower o f  sp ark s.
